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Cf  Nature  and  of  science  ;  Kurfe 

f.t  gen'rous  counfcls  an»!  ill 

O  let  fomc 

D*xil  in  my  breaft,an4  teach  mc 

T'lUunattcm;  .  .-.ic 

V.  ith  hlamclcfi  har.d  from  thy  m 

T ranfp'.ant  Come  I 

My  nati\c  dime— 

i  i-oint  the  great 
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Fill'd  from  ItlffcS  by  the  W 
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i  enchantment  .»ntjre's  goodly  fcene 
irtals  ;  how  the  mini 
Forte*  O*  cr  (till 

■■  arious  leflrris  learn 
.  of  E-cauty's  praife;  what  raptures  fill 
Fancy's  native  art*  endow'd, 
Anri  what  true  culture  guides  it  to  renu.ni, 

•  ds  or  godlike  Pow'rs! 

attend 
nd  around  your  B3rd 
<  uicsfuie* — He  srei:  in  h'ra, 
And  let  your  fivour  make  him  wife  to  fpeak 
I  .  ■  wice 

that  thofe  who  hear 

:  t  whnm  thefe  delights  can  touch > 

•  lilien  tu  in',  ving, 
And  I  will  Kiidc  thee  to  her  bl] 

I  i  hear, 
Ami  point  ncr  gracious  features  tu  thy  \  iew. 

MAG.  ENLARGED. 
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ODES  ON  SEVERAL  SUBJECTS. 

IX  TWO  BOOKS. 

BOOK  I.  ODE  I. 

PREFACE. 
I. 

yJs  yonder  verdant  hillock  laid 

Where  oaks  and  elms,  a  friendly  fhade ! 

O'crlook  the  falling  flream, 

O  mailer  of  the  Latin  lyre  ! 

A  while  with  thee  will  I  retire 

From  fummer's  noontide  heam.  6 

II. 
And  lo  !  within  my  lonely  bow  r 
Th*  induftrious  bee  from  many  a  flow  r 
Collects  her  balmy  dews ; 
*'  For  me,"  fhe  fings,  "  the  gems  arc  born, 
"  1  or  me  their  Allien  robe  adorn, 
"  Their  fragrant  breath  diJTufe."  I J 

III. 
Sweet  Murmurer !  may  no  rude  florin 

De  deform, 
Nor  check  thy  gladfome  toils; 
Still  may  the  buds  onfall] 
Still  fhov/'rs  and  foothill  ■ 
fo  thei 

Aiii 


6  0DZ3,  Bool  2. 

IV. 
Nor  fhall  my  Mufe  hereafter  f?.il 
Her  fellow-lab'rer  thee  to  hail, 
And  lucky  be  the  flrains! 
For  long  ago  did  Nature  frame 
Your  feafons  and  your  arts  the  fame, 
Your  pleafures  and  your  pains.  24 

n  v. 

Like  thee  in  lowly  fvlvan  fcenes, 
On  rive;  -banks  and  fiow'ry  green?, 
My  Mufe  delighted  plays, 
Nor  thro'  the  dtfert  cf  the  air 
,Tho'  fwans  or  eagles  triumph  there 
With  fond  ambition  ftravs ;  30 

VI. 
Nor  where  the  boding  raven  chanty 
Nor  near  the  owl's  unhallow'd  haunts, 
Will  Pae  her  cares  employ, 
But  flies  from  rains  and  from  tombs, 
From  Superftition's  horrid  glooms, 
To  daylight  and  to  joy.  .36 

'  VII. 
ill  (he  tempt  the  barren  wane. 
Nor  deigns  the  lurking  ftrength  to  tafle 
Of  any  noxious  thing, 
Bur  leaves  with  fcorn  to  Envy's  ufe 
Th'  infipid  nightfhade's  baneful  ;,u:;£, 
The  nettle's  fordid  fling.  4% 


Book!.  OD£S. 

VIII. 
From  all  which  Nature  fain.'*l  ki 
The  vernal  blooms  the  fomonar  role, 
f  he  draws  her  blamelefs  wealth, 
And  whet)  the  gen'rous  talk  is  dene 
She  cor.fecrates  a  double  boon 
To  pleafure  and  to  health.  48 

ODE  IT. 

ON   THE  WINTER  SOLS  TJCE,  MDCCilL. 
I. 

I  \\z  radiant  ruler  of  the  year 
At  length  his  wintrv  70a:  alt;  ir.i, 
Soon  to  reverfe  the  longr- 
And  northward  bend  his  iteadv 
Now  piercing  half  Potcfi's  height  5 

Prone  rufh  the  fiery  floods  of  light, 
Ripening  the  mountain's  filver  (lore*, 
While  in  Jome  cavern's  horrid  fhade 
The  panting  Indian  hides  his  bead, 
And  oft'  th'  approach  of  eve  implores.  10 

IL 
But  lo !  en  this  neferted  coaft 
How  pal    •  ,  how  thick  the  air ! 

:s,  a  fordid  hoft! 
I.o !  Wi 

teft  bloom,  15 

No  more  the  Lreezes  waft  peffumr, 


8  ODE 9.  Book  I. 

No  more  the  ftreams  in  mufick  roll, 

But  fnows  fall  dark  or  rain*  refound, 

And  while  great  Nature  mourns  around 

Her  griefs  infect  the  human  foul.  23 

III. 
Hence  the  loud  city's  bufy  throngs 
Urge  the  warm  bowl  and  fplendid  fire; 
Harmonious  dances,  feftive  fongs, 
Againft  the  fpiteful  heav'n  confpire. 
Mean-time  perhaps  with  render  fears  2$ 

Some  village-dame  the  curfew  hears 
While  round  the  hearth  her  children  play  : 
At  morn  their  father  went  abroad, 
The  moon  is  funk  and  deep  the  road ; 
She  fighs,  and  wonders  at  his  flay.  3© 

rv. 

Eut  thou  my  Lyre  !  awake,  arife, 

And  hail  the  fun's  returning  force ; 

Ev!n  now  he  climbs  the  northern  fkies, 

And  health  and  hope  attend  his  courfe. 

Then  louder  howl  th'  aerial  wafte,  3  J 

Be  earth  with  keener  cold  embrae'd, 

Yet  gentle  hours  advance  their  wing, 

And  Fancy,  mocking  Winter's  might, 

With  flow'rs,  and  dews,  and  dreaming  light, 

Already  deck3  the  newborn  fpring.  43 

V. 
O  Fountain  of  the  golden  day ! 
Could  mortal  vows  promote  thy  fpesd. 


ODES.  9 

How  foon  before  tliy  vernal  ray 

Should  cicli  unkindly  damp  r< 

How  foon  each  hov'ring  temp  45 

Whofe  I  .-.'  hicf  arm  the  iky 

Prompt  on  oui  heads  to  bin  ft  a 

To  rend  -'     f<  i  it  beam  the  fi    . 

Or  thund'riog  o'er  the  Bakioli 

I'o  whelm  the  merchant's  hones  ol  gain!  50 

VI.  * 
But  let  not  man'j  unequal  views 
Prefume  o'er  Nature  and  iicr  law  j; 

'.rareful  joy  to  life 
'i'h'  indi 

Secure  that  health  and  beauty  fprings  55 

Thro'  this  majieflick  frame  of  tB 
Beyond  what  he  can  reach  to  know, 
And  that  HeavVs  sllfjjbduiiig  wiU 
jood  die  progeny  cf  ill 

-  v'ry  Qajg  be]  60 

vn. 

How  pleafing  wears  the  wintry  night 

I  y  the  taper's  trembling  light 
! . to  tread 
Where  chief-  or  legiflators  lie  C$ 

triumphs  move  before  my  cyi 
In  arms  and  antick  pomp  arrz- 
.    now  I  take  th'  Ion 


io  OSes.  Bool  7. 

Now  bend  to  Plato's  godlike  tongue 

Refounding  thro'  che  olive  fhade.  79 

VIII. 
But  fhould  feme  cheerful  equal  friend 
Bid  leave  the  fiudious  page  a  while, 
Let  Mirth  on  Wifdom  then  attend, 
And  focial  Eafe  on  learned  Toil; 
Then  while  at  Love's  uncareful  fhrine  *J 

Each  dictates  to  the  god  of  Wine 
Ker  name  whom  all  his  hopes  obey, 
What  flatt'ring  chjeams  each  bofom  warm, 
While  abfence  height'ning  ev'ry  charm 
Invokes  the  flow-returning  May !  8© 

IX. 
May,  thou  delight  of  heav'n  and  earth ! 
When  will  thy  genial  flar  arife  ? 
Th'  aufpicious  morn  which  gives  thee  birth 
Shall  bring  Eudcra  to  my  eyes. 
Within  her  fylvan  haunt  behold,  85 

As  in  the  happy  garden  old, 
She  moves  like  that  primeval  fair  : 
Thither  ye  filver- founding  Lyres! 
Ye  tender  Smiles,  ye  chafte  Defires ! 
Fend  Hope  and  mutual  Faith  !  repair.  99 

X. 
And  if  believing  Love  can  read 
His  better  omens  in  her  eye, 
Then  fhall  my  fears,  O  charming  Maid ! 
And  ev'ry  pain  of  abfence  die ; 


Book  I.  ODES.  II 

Then  fha.ll  my  jccund  harp,  attun'd  95 

To  thy  true  ear,  with  iwceter  found 
Purfue  the  free  Horatian  . 

I  liflen  to  my  tale, 
And  Eeho  down  the  bord'ring  vale 
The  liquid  melody  prolong.    .  ICO 

ODE  II. 

FOR  THE  WINTER  SOI.S7  ICE, 

December  II,  17  | 

Now  to  the  utmofl  fouthern  goal 

The  fun  has  trae'd  his  annua! 

And  backward  now  prepare  to  roil, 

And  bleis  th< 

Prone  on  Potofi's  lofty  brow  5 

Floods  of  fublimer  fplendour  flow, 

Ripening  the  latent  feed^  (.f  gold, 

Wiiiiic  panting  in  the  loj 

I  Indian  hides  nisi 
Nor  dares  the  blaze  of  noon  beheld.  13 

II. 
But  lo!  on  this  deferted  cnaiV 
How  faint  the  light,  how  chil 

p.  7. — The  >  to  fee  it  as  it  w 


12  OSES.  BeolI> 

Lo!  arm  '.irlwind.  ha.il,  and  froft, 

Fierce  folates  the ydar; 

The  fields  reiig-n  their  cheerful  bloom,  J5 

No  more  the  bre-ze--  breathe  p.°rf:;me, 

No  more  the  warbling  waters  roll ; 

Defcrts  of  fnow  fatigue  the  eye, 

SucceCive  tempefts  bloat  the  iky, 

And  gloomy  ds.ir.pb  ooprefs  the  fonL  20 

*  III. 
But  let  r  1  genius  rife 

And  hail  the  fun  ray, 

Now  now  he  climb-  the  northern  fides, 
To-morrow  nearer  than  to-c 

Then  louder  howl  the  ftormy  wsOc  2? 

Ey  fand  and  ocean  worfe  defac'd, 
Yet  brighter  hours  are  on  the  w 
And  Fancy  thro'  the  wintry  gloom. 
Radiant  with  dew<sand  fTow'rsin  biocm, 
Already  hails  th'  eoiergi]  5c 

IV.* 
O  Fountain  of  the  golden  day! 
Could  mortal  vows  but  urge  thy  fpeed, 
How  foon  before  the  vernal  ray 
Should  each  unkindly  damp  recede  ! 
How  foon  each  tempeft  hov'ring  fly  g  ? 

7  hat  now  fermenting  loads  the 
Prompt  or.  car  heads  to  berfi  aa 


To  rerd  the  fored  from  I 

And  thnnd'rin 

To  whelm  the  mei  jain! 

*  not  mair  in  iews 

Prefun  laws; 

:  -  with  filent  joy  to  ufs 
Th' indulge.  f?: 

Secure  that  from  the  whole  cf  things  45 

Beauty  and  good  consummate  fprio 
I  what  he  can  reach  to  know, 

hat  the  providence  of  Heav'n 
Has;  I    iv'n 

5° 
VI. 
Eir*n  now  how  fw<eet  the  winl 

>:ead ' 
by  the  taper  .  light 

lie 
•  e  my  eve 

While  charm'd  I  rove  il 

Or  bend  t-  fs  tongue, 

til.  E 


*4  ODES.  Bool  I, 

ODE  III. 

TO  A  FRIEND  UNSUCCESSFUL  |H  LOVE. 

Indeed  my  Phatdria !  if  to  find 

That  wealth  can  female  wifhesgain 

Had  e'er  difturb'd  your  thoughtful  mind 

Or  cofl  one  ferious  njoment'spain, 

I  mould  have  laid  that  all  the  rules  5 

You  learn'd  of  moralifts  and  fchools 

Y'ere  very  ufelefs,  very  vain. 

II. 
Yet  I  perhaps  mifhke  the  cafe. — 

'  with  this  h  r  •;;':  jir, 
Like  one  that  holds  a  nobler  chafe,  1  5 

D  bear, 
tyour  heart  renounce  your  tongue  I 
tis  not  my  c<  nfure  II  ong 

To  count  it  inch  a  fli 

MI, 

Iflcy  15 

Oft' as  you  feck  the  wcllknowr:  grove, 
:  fee  you  cal: 
the  mornir.g  fcenes  oi  . 

fay, 
Her  gentle  lock  her  graceful  -  K 


ODES.  I  j 

IV. 

Then  tell  me,  is  your  foid  enti 

Docs  Wifdom  calmly  hold  her  thrcr.e  ? 

Then  can  you  queftioo  each  dc 

Bid  this  remain  and  that  he  gone  .?  2.5 

No  tear  half  Parting  from  \ou 

No  kindling  blufli  you  know  not  why  ? 

No  dealing  iigh  nor  itih 

Away  with  this  unmanly  mood! 

{  lu>ary  churl  appears 
Whofe  hand  -he  fav'rite  good 

Which  you  refcrv'd  for  happ. 
While  fide  by  fide  the  blufhing  maid 
,  from  his  vifage  half  afraid 
of  the  fickly  joy  (he  wears.  $5 

VI. 
Ye  guardian  Pow'rs  of  Love  and  Tame  ! 
This  chafle  harmonious  pair  behold, 
And  thus  reward  the  gen'rous  fiame 
01  all  who  barter  vow-  for  gold. 

::  of  youth!  O  tender  charms !  4c 

Well  bury'd  in  a  dotard's  arms! 

0  cpjal  price  of  beauty  fold! 

VII. 
the  n  to  gaze  with  looks  of  love ; 

1  r  adieu  the  I 

Unworthy  fhc  your  blei  4  c 

Bij 
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-  ~r  care  ? 
No  :  lay  -  i:;  J  down, 

-own 
hair. 

.:n,  50 

Tho'  dri 

;  - 
Behold  your 
Where  age  divine, 

:  ."on<.L,r\  inpine,  55 

Beho] 

IX. 
Fix  but  on  in  tit  - 
And  1 

A  fob'rer  dref>  will  a  r  ■  60 

Then  (hall  Ilfttem  by  Knowledge  led 
trone  witl  u       art  and  head 

_  r  love,  fome  truer  fair.  63 

OLE  IV. 

PTEXENCS.  TO  THE  SAME, 

I. 

Yes,  you.  c  naid 

urn, 
Her  to  urn, 


ODES.  17 

Her  winning  eyes  your  faith  implore,  5 

Would  you  her  hand  receive  ^gain, 

Or  once  differ  ifdain, 

Or  ililen  to  the  Siren's  th 

Or  floop  to  love,  fince  now  eftecm, 

And  confidence,. and  friendihip,  is  no  more.  ic 

II. 
Yet  tell  me  Pli.tdria!  tell  me  . 

D  fummoning  your  pri  Je,  you  try 
To  meet  her  looks  with  cool  in.glce^, 
Or  croft  her  walk  with  flight  r< 

T  lor  fo  h  falfehood  beft  repaid)  1 5 

•••  or  dtu  '.V.-  indignant  glow  ? 
is  your  ftrug  ow  ? 

means  that  d  .  our  brow  f 

.1  her  broken  vow 
the  fair  apoilatc  to  upbraid?  9  I 

ODE  V. 

AGAINST    SUSTICION. 
I. 

dire  Sufpicion's  mieiij 
. 

:-  hithi  i"  h'  . 

m  gall  imb; 

with  blood 

(1 
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H. 

Fly  far !  already  in  your  eyes 

I  fee  a  pale  fuffufion  rife ; 

And  foon  thro'  ev'ry  vein, 

Soon  will  her  fecret  venom  fnread, 

Afid  all  your  heart  and  all  your  head 

Imbibe  the  potent  ftain.  13 

III. 
Then  many  a  demon  will  fhc  raife 
To  vex  your  fieep,  to  ha  ant  your  ways, 
While  gleams  of  loft  delight 

.:c  dark  tempeft  of  the  brain, 
As  lightning  ihinc?  acrofs  the  main 
Thro'  whirlwinds  and  thro'  night.  1 8 

IV. 
No  more  can  Faith  or  Candour  move, 
Eut  each  ingenuous  deed  of  love 
Which  Reafon  would  applaud 
Now  Trailing  o'er  her  dark  diftrefs 
Fancy  malignant  ftrives  to  drefs 
Like  Injury  and  Fraud.  24 

V. 
Farewell  to  Virtue's  peaceful  times; 
Soon  will  vou  ftoop  to  act  the  crimes 
Which  thus  you  ileep  to  fear. 
Guilt  follows  guilt;  and  where  the  train 
Begins  with  wrongs  of  iuch  a  ftain 
What  horrours  form  the  rear !  39 


I      '-  I.  ODES.  JO 

VI. 

v.v'r 
Sufpicion  waits  the  fallen  hour 
Of  fretfulnefs  and  0 

.  rare  th'  innrmer  bofom  wrings, 
ings 
p  the  fe..ts  of  life.  36 

VI I. 
But  come,  fbrfake  the  Scene  aobkft 
Which  firft  beheld  your  faithful 
To  groundlef-i  fears  a  prev ; 
Come  where  wirh  my  prevailing  lyre 

rtreams,  the  groves,  canfpire 
To  -harm  your  doubts  away.  42 

VIII. 
I  in  the  Sun's defcending  car 
liffnietfa  Ear 
mind? 

::der  flood? 
■ .  hifpers  from  the  wood 

..d?  48 

IX. 
whate'er  thy  awful  name, 
m  our  untoward  frame 
With  fo. 

Thou  !  who  bv  fair  affection's  ties 
Giv'ft  u=  to  double  all  our 

[arm  onr  pains;  54 


20  ODES.  Bid  I. 

X. 
Let  univerfal  candour  fiill. 
Clear  as  yon'  heav'n-refkcting  rill, 
Preferve  my  r:pcn  mind, 
Nor  this  nor  chat  man's  crooked  wa 
One  fordid  doubt  within  me  raife 
To  injure  humankind.  to 

ODE  VI. 

HYMN   TO  CHEEBFULN] 

nov;  thick  the  fhades  of  ev'ning  c] 

How  pale  the  fky  with  weight  of  Sac 

Haflc,  light  the  tapers,  urge  the  fire, 

And  bid  thejoylefs  day  rcthe. 

— Alas  !  in  vain  I  try  within  5 

To  brighten  the  dejected  fcene ; 

While  rou=*d  by  grief  thefe  fiery  pains 

Tear  the  frail  texture  of  my  v  . 

Winter's  voice  that  ftorms  around, 
And  yon'  deep  death-bell's  groaning  found.  I  : 

Renew  my  mind's  oppreffive  gloom 
Till  fiarting  Horrour  (hakes  the  room. 

Is  there  in  Nature  no  kind  ; 
To  footh  Affliction's  lonely  hour  ? 
To  blunt  the  edge  of  dire  difeafe,  15 

And  teach  thefe  wintry  fhades  to  plcafe  ? 


di    .  7.  ODZS.  21 

Conic,  Checrfuinef-.!  triumphant  fair! 
die  hov'ring  cioud  of  care  : 
mild  of  mien ! 
.  and  I'leafure's  qu  JO 

-  diar  hum  my  breaift, 
fhts  to  reit, 
And  while  1  I  feel 

.  .'.  .rea's  reign)  2J 

..ir  tr.iiri, 
ve 
.Love, 
■:her  cait  his  eye 

ing  pomp  to  I  ^  3 

•  D?.y 

ntal  Hours 
>ii ml  him  dews  and  flow'] 

And  H  -aft: 

liut  fa  looming  throng 

n  Health  majeftick  mov'd  along*, 
'..,vv 
.  em  her  preft  act  flow,  46 

hef  voice, 
ek<,  and  fields,  rejoice, 
mighty  Lev  msconfefl, 

Ifoon  hit  vows  incli  aft, 
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And  known  from  that  aufpicious  morn  45 

1  he  plcafing  Cheerfulbefs  wa'.born. 

Thou,  CheerfulnefsJ  by  Heav'n  defign'd 
To  iv.  ay  -.he  movements  oi  the  mind, 
Whatever  fretful  paiTicn  fpriags* 
Whatever  wayward  fortune  brings  50 

To  difarrarge  the  pow'r  within 
Arc  firain  the  muficai  machine, 
Thou,  Goddefi!  thy  attempting  hand 
Doth  each  difcordant  firing  command, 
Refines  the  foft  and  fwdlfi  the  fkrong,  55 

And  joining  Nature's  gen'ral  fong 
Thro'  many  a  varying  tone  unfolds 
The  harmony  of  human  fouls. 

Fair  G 1  aruian  of  domeftick  life ! 

<r  of  homebred' frrife  !  60 

Hen  lip  nor  taunting  eye 
•  the  fcene  where  thou  art  by ; 
Kc  fick'ning  hufband  damns  the  hour 

h  bound  his  joys  to  female  pow'r; 
No  pining  mother  weeps  the  c  65 

Which  parent-  wane  on  thanklef^  fa 

tcrspleas'd  attend, 
The  brother  adds  the  name  of  friend : 
Ey  thee  with  flow'rs  thebr  board  is  crown'd, 
With  fongs  from  thet  their  walks  refound,  70 

And  morn  with  welcome  luftre  fhines, 
And  ev'ning  unperceiv'd  declines. 
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Is  there  a  youth  whofe  unxiou^  I 
Labours  with  love's  nnpil 

:-.ow  heftraybyrilliandtv.w'r;,  7? 

l cping  wafte  the  lonely  hours, 
Or  if  the  nymph  her  audience  d 
r  hi=;  pain 

j,  ilifcolourM  eyes, 
And  accents  faltYing  into  80 

hou, aufpidous  Pnw'r!  wkheafa 
I  .lppier  art-  I 
Inform  his  mien  * 
Inftrud  his  tongue  with  nobler 
With  more  commanding  paflion  m  85 

a  h  the  dignity  oflove. 
Tricnd  to  the  Mufe  and  all  her  train ! 
for  thee  I  court  th  iln; 

* 
.  her  fnhdefl  art,  53 

■  (way 
. 

•  what  lactr  bard-  I 
But  1  oj 

And  till 

:  d, 

.  perfume 

;m, 
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Whence  yet  i'rom  Tibur's  Sabine  vale 
Delicious  blows  th'  enliv'r.ing  gale, 
While  Horace  calls  thy  fportive  choir, 
Heroes  and  nymphs,  around  his  lyre. 

But  fee  where  yonder  pen  five  Ioj 

(A  prey  perhaps  to  Fortune'^  rage, 
Perhaps  by  tender  grids  opprtli, 
Or  glooms  congenial  to  his  breait) 
Retires  in  defat  fcenes  to  dweH, 

And  bids  the  joylefo  world  farewell :  J 10 

Alone  he  treads  th*  autumnal  {hade;    . 
it  beneath  the  mountain  kid 
.s  the  nightlv  damps  afcend 
And  gathering  ftorms  aloft  impend, 
Tie  hears  the  ntighb'ring  furges  roll,  1 15 

And  raging  thunders  (hake  the  pole, 
Then  ftruck  by  ev"jry  object  round, 
And  ftunn'd  by  ev'ry  horrid  found, 
I  le  alks  a  clue  for  Nature's  wa 

But  evil  haunts  him  thro'  the  KCOKZ\  120 

He  fees  ten  choufand  demons  rife 
To  wield  the  empire  of  the  ft  ies, 
And  Chance  and  Fate  affumc  the  rcl, 
And  Malice  blot  the  throne  of  God. 
■ — O  thou  !  whofe  pleafing  pow'r  I  il:  g. 
Thy  lenient  influence  hither  bring, 
Ccmpofe  the  ftorm,  diipd  the  gloom, 
Till  Nature  wear  her  wonted  VIoosh 
I 
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Till  fields  and  fhadcJ  theii  fweets  c>:: 
Andmni 

bisbreafttb  ;.r, 

.  him  learn  the  timely  hour 
.  the  world's beni^ 
And  j 

Who  founds  on  dil^crd  Bean  .  135 

.  rtsto  ple_. 

tch  hoftile  form  to  reft, 
And  bid^  the  univerfe  be  blefc. 

O  thou  !  whofe  pleafingpow'r  I  fmg. 
If  right  I  touch  the  votive  lV. 
If  equal  praife  I  yieid  thy  name, 

:.  thoa  thy  poet'*  flame, 

my  bofom  ware, 
•    peace  intruding  care ; 
But  moft  exert  thy  pleating  pew'r  I  jj 

On  friendfiup's  confecrated  ho;:r, 
And  while  my  Sophrcn  points  the  road 
To  %'■  •»*»  calm  abode, 

Or  warm  in  freedom's  ancient  caufe 
Traceth  the  1 

rail  the  gen'rou- 
"thy  unclouded  fmilc. 
But  if  by  Fortune's  flubbom  fway 

dfhip  torn  away, 
I  court  the  ling  fpell  I ; 

. 
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Do  thou  conduct  my  fancy's  dreams 

To  fuch  indulgent  placid  themes 

As  juft  the  ftruggling  breaft  may  cheer, 

And  juft  fnfpend  the  ftarting  tear,  160 

Yet  leave  that  facred  fenfe  of  wo 

Which  none  but  friends  and  lovers  know.  1 6z 

ODE  VII. 

ON  THE  USE  OF  POETRV. 

Not  for  themfelves  did  humankind 

Contrive  the  parts  by  Heav'n  amgn'd 

On  life's  wide  fcene  to  play  : 

Not  Scipio's  force  nor  Caefar's  fkilt 

Can  conquer  glory's  arduous  hill 

If  Fortune  clofe  the  way.  6 

II. 
Yer  ftill  the  felf-depending  foul, 
Tho'  laft  and  leaft  in  Fortune's  roli, 
His  proper  fphere  commands, 
And  knows  what  Nature's  feai  beftow'd, 
And  fees  before  the  throne  of  God 
The  rank  in  which  he  (lands.  1% 

III. 
Who  train'd  by  laws  the  future  age, 
Who  refcu'd  nations  from  (he 
Of  partial  factious  pow'r, 
3 


4? 

Mv  heart  with  diflant  homage  views, 

Content  if  thou,  celeftial  Mule ! 

Didfl  rule  my  natal  hour.  Io 

IV. 
Not  far  beneath  the  hero 
Nor  fr  Qator'sfeat 

_rJ: 
Tho'  not  with  publick  terrours  crown*  d 
Yet  wi.Jer  fliall  his  rule  be  found, 
More  lifting  his  award.  24 

V. 
Lycurgu-  faihion'd  Sparta's  fame, 
And  Pompey  to  the  Roman  name 
Gave  univerfal  fway. 

When.  ;.r<_  they  : — Homer's  rev'rend  page 
Holds  empire  to  the  thirtieth  age, 
And  tongues  and  dimes 

VI. 
Ask!  Sti  divine 

No  longer  mall  from  Bourbon 
Draw  one  vindictive  vow, 
When  Sidney  fha;<  reft, 

And  Ruffel  move  the  patriot's  breaft 
No  more  than  Brutus  now  ;  36 

VI!. 
Yet  then  fhall  Shakefpcare's  pow'rfulart 

Tion  ev'ry  heart 
Confirm  his  awful  throne ; 


Tyrant  r  before  his  L- 

And  freedom's,  glory's,  virtue's,  c 

7  heir  dread  aflertor  own.  as 

ODE  VIII. 

OK  LEAVING  HOI.L.A^F, 

L  1. 

Farewell  to  Leyden's  lonely  bound, 
The  Belgian  Mufe's  fober  feat, 
Where  dt-iir.g  frugal  gifts  around 
To  all  the  fav'rites  at  her  feet 
She  trains  the  body's  bulky  frame 
For  pafiive  perfevering  toils; 

:  from  any  prouder  aim 
The  daring  mind  mould  fcorn  her  homely  fpoHs, 
She  breathes  maternal  fogs  to  damp  its  refl 

\.z. 
Farewell  the  grave  pacifi  I® 

Where  never  mountain  zephir  blew, 
The  marft  :  and  bare 

"z.r.  which  Ceres  never  knew, 
with  obiccife  attire 
Urging  in  vain  their  urns  to  flow,  Ij 

While  round  them  chant  the  croking  choir, 
And  haply  foe th  feme  lover's  prudent  wo, 
Or  prompt  feme  reitive  bard  and  modulate  his  lyre. 
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Farewell  yc  Nymphs!  whom  fober  care  cf  pain 
Snatch'd  in  your  cradle-  from  the  vod  of  Love ;      20 
She  render'd  all  his  boafted  arrows  vain, 
And  all  his  gifts  did  he  in  fpite  remove  : 
Ye  too,  the  flow-ev'd  lathers  of  the  land! 
With  whom  dominion  fteals  from  hand  to  hand, 
Unown'd,  undi^nify'd  by  publick  choice,  2J 

I  go  where  Liberty  to  all  is  known, 
And  tells  a  monarch  on  his  throne 
He  reigns  not  but  by  her  preferring  voice. 
II.  1. 

0  my  lov'd  England!  When  with  thee 

Shall  I  fit  down  to  part  no  more  ?  30 

Far  from  this  pale  difcolour'd  fea 

That  fleeps  upon  the  reedy  fhore, 

When  fhall  I  plough  thy  azure  tide  ? 

When  on  thy  hills  the  flocks  admire, 

Like  mountain  fnows,  till  down  their  fide  $5 

1  trace  the  village  and  the  facred  fpii 
Whilcbow'r>ai;dcopfesgrv.cnthego!denfiopcdivide? 

II.  2. 
Ye  Nymphs  who  guard  the  pathlefs  grove, 
Ye  Bluecy'd  Sifter-  Ittte! 

With  whom  I  wont  at  morn  to  rove,  jp 

With  whom  at  noon  I  tafk'd  in  dreams, 
O  take  me  to  your  luunts  agahr, 

Ciij 
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The  rocky  ipring  the  greenwood  glade, 

To  guide  my  lonely  footfteps  deign, 

To  prompt  my  Cumbers  in  the  murm'ring  made,  45 

And  footh  my  vacant  ear  with  many  an  airy  flrain  ! 

And  thou,  my  faithful  Harp.'  no  longer  mourn 

Thy  drooping  mailer's  inaufpicious  hand ; 

Now  brighter  ikies  and  frefher  gales  return, 

Now  fairer  maids  thy  melody  demand.  j  3 

Daughters  of  Albion !  liften  to  my  lyre  : 

O  Phoebus  !  guardian  of  th'Aonian  choir, 

Why  founds  net  mine  harmoAious  as  thy  own, 

When  all  the  virgin  deities  above 

With  Venus  and  with  Juno  move  55 

In  concert  round  th'  Olympian  Father's  thtcne  ? 

HI.  i, 
Thee  too,  Prote&refs  of  my  lays, 
Elate  with  whofe  majeftick  call 
Above  degen'rate  Latium's  praifc, 
Above  the  ffevifh.  boaft  of  Gaul,  do 

3  dare  from  impious  thrones  reclaim 
And  wanton  Sloth's  ignoble  charms 
The  honours  of  a  poet's  name, 

To  Somers'  counfels  or  to  Hamden's  arms  64 

Thee,  Freedom !  I  rejoin,  andblefsthy  genuine  flame. 

III.  2. 
Great  Citizen  of  Albion !  th^ 
£Ieroick  Valour  ftill  attends. 


And  ufcful  Science,  plcas*d  to  fee 

How  Art  her  ftudicus  toil  extends, 

A\rhile  Truth  diffafing  from  on  high 

A  luflre  unconhVd  as  day 

Fills  and  commands  the  publick  eye, 

Till  piere'd  and  finking  by  her  pow'rful  ray        [fly. 

Tame  Faith  and  monkifli  Awe  like  nightly  demon-; 

III.  3- 
Hence  the  whole  land  the  patriot's  ardour  fhares,  75 
Hence  dread  Religion  dwells  with  locial  Joy, 
And  holy  paffions  and  unfullv'd  cares 
In  youth,  in  age,  domeftick  life  employ. 
O  fair  Britannia!  hail ! — With  partial  love 
The  tribes  of  men  their  native  feats  approve,  &a 

Unjult  and  hoflile  to  each  foreign  fame  ; 
Hut  when  for  gen'rous  minds  and  manly  laws 
A  nation  holds  her  prime  appl; 
There  public!-:  zeal  fhaii  all  reproof  difclaim.  8.\ 

ODE  IX. 

TO  CURIO  ",  MDCCXMV. 
I. 

1    ;rice  hath  the  fpring  beheld  thy  faded  fame 
Since  I  exulting  grai'p'd  the  tuneful  (hell, 

:  thro'  endiefs  years  to  found  thy  name, 

Proud  that  my  memory  with  thine  fhould  dwell* 

*  -)  Curio  in  thii  volume. 
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How  haft  thou  flain'd  the  fplend6ur  of  my  choice  !  5 
Thofe  godlike  forms  which  hover'd  round  thv  voice, 
Laws,  Freedom,  Glory,  whither  are  they  flown? 
What  can  I  now  of  thee  to  time  report 
Save  thy  fond  Country  made  thy  impious  fnort, 
Her  fortune  and  her  hope  the  victims  of  thy  own  ?  1 0 

II. 
There  are  with  eyes  unmov'd  and  recklefs  heart 
Who  faw  thee  from  thy  fummit  fall  thus  low, 
Who  deem'dthy  arm  extended  but  to  dart 
Tf!e  publick  vengeance  on  thy  private  foe  : 
But  fpite  of  ev'ry  giofs  of  envious  minds,  1 5 

The  owl-ey'd  race  whom  virtue's  luftre  blinds, 
Who  fagely  prove  that  each  man  hath  his  price, 
1  fi.il]  believ'd  thy  aim  from  blemifh  free, 
I  yet,  ev'n  yet,  believe  it  fpite  of  thee 
And  all  thy  painted  picas  to  greatnefs  and  to  vice.  30 

m. 

"  Thou  didfl  not  dream  of  Liberty  decay'd, 
"Nor  wifn  to  make  her  guardian  laws  more  flrcng, 
"But  the  rafh  many  firfi  by  thee  mifled 
"  Bore  thee  at  length  unwillingly  along." 
Rife  from  your  fad  abodes  ve  curft  of  old  1$ 

Tor  faith  deferted  or  for  cities  fold! 
Own  here  one  untry'd  unexampled  deed, 
of  fhame  from  Curio  learn, 
To  beg  the  infamy  he  <;id  not  earfl,  Tmee'd. 

And  'fcape  in  Guilt's  difguife  from  Virtue's  offcr'd 
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IV. 

For  faw  we  not  that  dang'rous  pow'r  avow'd         3 1 
Who]  oft'  hath  found  her  mortal  banc, 

Whom  Public!:  Wifdom  ever  ftrove  t  exclude, 
And  but  with  blufhes  fufF'reth  in  her  train  I 
Corroptii  n  vaunted  her  bewitching  fpoils,  35 

Oa  court  o'er  fenate  fnread  in  pomp  he:  1 
And  call'd  herfelf  the  ftates  dirccling  fold, 

urio  like  a  good  magician  try'd, 
With  Eloquence  r.r.d  Reafon  at  his  fide, 
Byftrength  of  holier  fpeUsth'  enchantrefs  to  control. 

V. 
Soon  wirh  thy  country's  hope  thy  fame  extends ;   41 
'J  he  refcu'd  merchant  oft'  thy  words  refounds : 
']  hce  and  thy  caufe  the  rural  hearth  defends; 

owl  to  thee  the  grateful  failor  crowns : 
The  IcarnM  reclufe  with  awful  zeal  who  read        45 
•:uin  heroes  Roman  patriots  dead, 
ke  awe  doth  living  merit  fcan, 
While  he  whom  virtue  in  his  bleft  retreat 
Lad  fucial  eafe  and  publick  paffions  1 
Afcends  the  civil  fcene,  and  knows  to  be  a  man.     50 

VI. 
At  length  in  vn  w  the  glorious  end  appcar'd, 

w  thy  fpirk  thro'  the  fenate  rei^n, 
And  I  1  nds  thy  inftant  omen  heard 

r  fathers  bled  in  vain. 
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Wak'd  in  the  firifc  the  pubiick  Genius  rcfe  55 

More  keen,  more  ardent,  from  his  long  repof: ; 
Deep  thro'  her  bounds  the  City  felt  his  call ; 
Each  crowded  haunt  was  iHrr'd  beneath  his  pow'r, 
And  mutm'riug  chalkng'd  the  deciding  hour 
Of  that  too  vail  event  the  hope  and  dread  of  all. 

VII, 
O  ye  good  Pow:rs  who  look  on  humankind ! 
InJtrucT:  the  mighty  moments  as  they  rowl, 
And  watch  the  fleeting  fhapes  in  Curio's  mind, 
And  fleer  his  paffions  fleady  to  the  goal. 
O  Alfred  !  father  of  the  Englifh  name,  65 

O  valiant  Edward  !  fifft  in  civil  fame, 
O  William  !  height  of  pubiick  virtue  pure, 
Bend  from  >f  ol  eye, 

Behold  the  fum  of  all  your  labours  nigh,  69 

Your  plans  of  law  complete,  your  ends  of  rule  Secure. 

VIII.' 
'Twas  then — O  fhame !  O  foul  from  faith  eftrang'd ! 
O  Albion !  oft'  to  fiati'ring  vows  a  prey, 
'Twas  tlien— thvthought  what  fuddenfrenzychang'd? 
What  rufhing  pally  took  thy  ftrength  away  ? 
Is  this  the  man  in  freedom's  caufe  approv'd,  75 

The  man  fo  great,  fo  honour'd,  fo  belov'd, 
Whom  the  dead  envy'd  and  the  living  bleft, 
This  patient  Have  by  tinfel  bonds  allur'd, 
This  wretched  fuitnr  for  a  boon  abjur'd,         [deleft  ? 
Whom  thofe  that  fear'dhim  fcorn,  that  truftedhim 


35 
IX. 

O  lofl  alike  to  action  and  repofe !  8l 

With  all  that  habit  of  familiar  fame 

Sold  to  the  n; 

And  doom'd  t'  exhauft  the  dregs  of  life  in  mame, 

To  act  with  burning  brow  and  throbbing  heart     85 

•  1  r's  dull  exploded  part, 
To  Qight  the  favour  thou  canil  hope  no  more, 
Renounce  the  giddy  crowd,  the  vulgar  wind, 

c  thy  own  lightnefs  on  thy  Country's  mind, 
And  from  her  voice  appeal  to  each  tame  foreign  fhore. 
V. 

But  England's  fons  to  purchafe  thence  applaufe      91 

Shall  ne'er  the  loyalty  of  flaves  pretend, 

By  courtly  paffions  try  the  publick  caufe, 

Nor  to  the  forms  of  rule  betray  the  end. 

O  Rac_-  erect !  by  manlieft  paffion?  mov'd,  g$ 

The  labour?  which  to  Virtue  ftand  approv'd 

Prompt  with  a  lover's  fondnefj>  to  foi 

Yet  where  Injuflice  works  her  wilful  claim 

us  the  flight  of  Jove's  destroying  flame, 

Impatient  to  confront  and  dreadful  to  repay.        ICC 

XI. 

thy  heart  own-  bo  longer.   In  their  room 
a  of  pageants,  Honour,  dwell 
Couch "d  in  thy  bofom's  deep  fempeftuous  gloom 
Tike  fome  grim  i  rer'sceil: 

Before  her  rites  thy  fick'ning  reafon  1 05 

Divine  Pcrfuafion  from  thy  tongue  withdrew, 
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Whil  •  r  mock'd  or  Pity  dole  a  figh. 

Can  Wit  her  tender  movements  rightly  frame 
Where  the  prime  function  of  the  foul  is  lame  ? 
Can  Taney's  feeble  fprings  the  force  of  truth  fopply  ? 

XII. 
Bat  come  ;  it  is  time ;  ftrong  deftiny  impends       1 1 1 
To  fhut  thee  from  the  joys  thou  halt  betray'd : 
With  princes  fill'd  the  folemn  f 
By  Infamy  the  mindful  demon  fway'd ; 
Tiierc  vengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  effae'd,    1 15 
From  rations  fetter'd  and  from  towns  laid  wane, 
For  ever  thro'  the  fpacicus  courts  refound; 
There  long  Poflerity's united  grcan, 
And  the  fad  charge  of  horrours  net  their  own, 
Affail  the  giant  chiefs  and  prefs  them  to  the  ground. 
XIII. 

ht  old  Time,  imperious  judge  I  awaits:         111 
Above  revenge,  or  fear,  or  pity,  juil 
He  urgeth  onward  to  thofe  guilty  gates 
The  Great,  the  Sage,  the  Happy,  and  Augufi, 
Av.d  ftill  he  afks  them  of  the  hidden  plan  J  2: 

WLcr.ce  ev'ry  treaty  ev'ry  war  began, 
Evolves  their  fecrcts  and  their  guilt  proclaims, 
And  (till  his  hands  defpoil  them  on  the  road 
Of  each  vain  wreath  by  lying  bards  beftow'd, 
And  cruih  their  trophies  huge  and  rage  their  fculr- 

turd  names.  13Q 
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XIV. 
Ye  mighty  Shades'  arife,  give  place,  attend; 
Here  his  eternal  mannon  Cur 

— Low  doth  proud  Went  worth  totheflrangerbend, 
And  his  dire  welcome  hardy  Clifford  f peaks : 
'*  He  comes  whom  Fate  with  furer  arts  prepar'd 
*'  T'  accomplish  ail  which  we  but  vainly  dar'd,    136 
11  Whom  o'er  the  ;  d  (he  taught  to  reign, 

"  Who  footh'd  with  gaudy  dreams  their  raging  pow'r 
"  Even  to  its  latl  irrevocable  hour,  [the  chain.'* 

M  ["t.-n  baffled  their  rude  ftrength  and  broke  them  to 

XV. 
But  ye  whom  yet  wife  Liberty  inf.  1 4  r 

Whom  for  her  champions  o'er  the  world  fhe  claims, 
(That  houfchold  godh.  of  old  your  arcs 

Sought  in  the  woods  of  Elbe  and  bore  to  Thames) 
Drive  ye  this  hoflile  omen  far  away  ;  145 

Their  own  fell  efforts  on  her  foes  repay  ; 
Your  wealth,  your  arts,  your  fame,  be  her's  alone : 
Still  gird  your  fwords  to  combat  on  her  Gde, 
Still  frame  your  laws  her  gen'rou'teft  t'  abide, 

v.  in  to  her  defence  ..d  the  chrone.  150 

XVI. 
&  her  from  youri  the  flood 

Of  golden  luxury  which  commerce  pours 
Hath  fpread  that  fdfifh.  fierccnebthro'  your  blood 
ttftdifcipiinc  e::  . 
s  demagogues  her  caufe ;     155 
D 
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Dream  not  of  Noma's  manners  Plato's  laws : 
A  wifer  fb  mdei  and  a  nobler  pian 

•  of  Alfred !  were  for  you  affign'd  : 
Bring  to  that  birthright  but  an  equal  mind 
And  no  fublimer  lot  will  Fate  refer ve  for  man.     160 

ODE  X. 

TO  THE  MUSE. 

vIl'een  of  my  fongs,  harmonious  Maid ! 
Ah  !  why  haft  thou  withdrawn  thy  aid  \ 
Ah  !  why  forfaken  thus  my  breaft, 
With  in^ufpicious  damps  opprtfr.  f 

j^  the  dread  prophetick  heat  5 

With  which  my  bofom  wont  to  beat  ? 
Wht  re  ail  the  bright  myirerious  dreams 
Of  haunted  groves  and  tuneful  dreams 

oo'd  my  genius  to  divineft  themes  ? 
II. 
Say,  Gcodefs!  can  the  feftal  board,  IO 

Or  \  >ung  Olympia's  form  ador'd, 
Say,  can  the  pomp  of  promis'd  fame 
-  :  thy  faint  thy  dying  fiame  ? 
Or  have  melodious  airs  the  pow'r 
To  give  one  free  pcetick  hcux  ?  TJ 

Or  from  amid  th'  £iy£an  train 
The  foul  of  Milton  fhall  I  gain 
To  win  thee  back  with  fome  celeftial  ftraiu  ? 
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in. 

0  pow'rful  drain  !  O  facred  foul! 

mbers  evYy  fenfc  control :  iO 

And  r  v  bofom  burns; 

- jrns ! 
:  i  i  eft 

1  hail'd  ■ 

When  firil  fhefeaTdnae  for  her  <        .  25 

all  her  blifsfal  treafures  known, 

to  fallow  her  alone.  27 

ODE  XL 

:.nVK,     TO  A  FRIC.VD. 

IN  0,  foolifn  Youth ! — To  virtuous  fame 

If  low  thy  early  honos  be  vow'd, 

If  true  ambition's  nobler  flame 

I  .  u-  [>s  from  the  crowd, 

J.-  it!  not  to  Love** enchanting fnare j  £ 

i    looks,  beware, 
Isor  join  hi-  young  and  fair. 

II. 
By  thou  tndby  toil?, 

Tu<-  wr«  ith  "i  jufl  renown  i<  worn; 

v   lulfpoils  19 

' .  w 'rv  pomp  ot  iiai^  adorn ; 

Dij 
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But  love  unbends  the  force  of  thought, 

By  love  unmanly  feifS  are  taught, 

And  love's  reward  with  gaudy  Hoth  is  bought. 

III.  " 
Yet  thou  hare  read  in  tuneful  lay,  15 

And  heard  from  many  a  zealous  breaft, 
The  pleafing  taie  of  Lk-auty's  praife 
InWifdom1  agedrtft; 

Of  3eauty  pow'ffal  to  impart 

Each  finer  fecfe  each  comeher  art,  20 

And  (both  and  pclifh  man's  ungentle  heart. 

IV. 
If  then  from  Love's  deceit  fecure 
Thus  far  alone  thy  v.ifhes  tend, 
Go  ice  the  v.hite-wing'dev'ninghour 
On  Delia's  vernal  walk  defcend ;  1$ 

Go  while  the  golden  light  fcrene, 
•The  grove,  the  lawn,  the  fofttn'd  fcene, 
Becomes  the  prelencc  of  the  rural  queen. 

V. 
Attend  while  that  harmonious  tongue 
Each  hofom  each  de fire  con  mands  :  30 

Apollo's  lute  by  Hermes  fln. 
And  touch'd  by  chafte  Mine;'.  . 
Attend.   I  feel  a  force  divine, 
O  Delia!  win  my  thought*  to  '.hlne  ; 
That  half  the  colour  of  thy  life  is  mice.     .  35 
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VI. 
Yet  confclcus  of  the  dan^'ron?  : 
Soon  would  I  turn  my  ltcps  away, 
the  lovely  harm, 
Nor  lull  my  1  Mill  i\v  iv  j 

Eut  thoi:,  my  Friend ! — I  hear  thy  Jjghs;  40 

Alas!  I  read  thy  downcaft  ey< 
And  thy  tongue  falters  ;ind  thy  colour  flics. 

vir.  ' 

So  foo!     -  fair  ? 

ive  all  this  abfent  hour: 
— O  yet,  unlucky  Youth!  bev  45 

While  yet  to  thin!  w'r. 

ring  narhe 
Thy  paffion  veils  its  inward  ft  - 

reach 're  us  fuel  of  thy  flame ! 
VIII. 
Once  I  rcn  to  Love,  5® 

And  dreadi:  ick  chain, 

'.  to  prove: 

^nd, 
nek  hind,  •■{ 

I  ..alicious  hand. 

Thus  frequent  paft  the  cloudld 

To  fa  .  r<  fign'd, 
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While  I  exulted  to  furvey 

One  gen'rous  woman'-  real  n  60 

Till  friendfhip  foon  my  languid  br. 

Each  night  with  unknown  car 

Dafh'd  my  coy  {lumbers  or  my  dreams  diftreft. 

X. 
Fool  that  I  was! — And  now,  ev'n  now, 
While  thu*  I  preach  the  Stoick  ilrain,  6  J 

Unlefs  I  ihun  Olympia's  view 
An  hour  unfays  it  all  again. 

O  Friend ! when  Lov<  .  :  eyes 

fc  pierce  where  ev'ry  pafiicn  lies 

Where  is  the  firm,  the  cautious,  cr  the  wife  ?  7© 

ODE  XII. 

TO  SIR  FRA&C1S  HENRY  DRAKE,  BARONET. 

r. 

-Dehold  !  the  Balance  in  the  iky 

Swift  on  the  wintry  fcale  inclines, 

To  earthy  caves  the  Dryads  fly, 

And  the  hare  panares  Tun  re' 

Ifctte  did  the  farmer's  fork  o'erfpread  5 

With  rece-t  foil  the  twice-mown  mead, 

Tainting  the  bloom  which  autumn  knows  ; 

He  whets  the  rufr.y  coulter  now, 

He  binds  his  oxen  to  the  plough, 

And  wide  his  future  harvcft  throws.  10 


II. 

,~,ncs  round, 
.vptrinl  t'Av'rs, 
1  ■  ! 'Trent  profound, 

Fffe-xian  heaths  or  Kentifh  how'rs, 

t  I  pais  I  f'.c  approach  15 

Some  rural  ftatefman's  eager  <  1 
I  liirrv'd  by  fenatorial  cares, 
While  rural  nymphs  (alike  within. 
Afpiring  courtly  praife  to  win) 

;hcir  drcfs,  reform  their  airs.  ~: 

III. 
Say,  what  can  now  the  country  boaft.  • 
O  Drake !  thy  footfleps  to  detain, 

n  peevifh  winds  and  gloomy  frofl 
The  fanfhinc  of  the  temper  flain  ? 
Say,  arc  the  pried*  of  Devon  grown  aj 

Friends  to  this  tolerating  throne, 
Champions  foi  legal  right  ? 

Have  gen'ral  freedom,  equal  law, 
.  Tau 
ir.n  fqui re  and  knight  ?  30 

IV. 
>nd  quel's  at  lead 
Tint  when  the  day  whl.  I  Tree 

next  return,  fhat  facre-d  feaft 
Thonbcl  \e with  me: 
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With  me  the  folph'roua  treafon  eld  3$ 

A  Ear  ir.feriour  part  fhall  hold 

In  that  glad  day's  triumphal  ftrain, 

And  gen'rous  WiUiam  be  rever'd, 

I>or  one  untimely  accent  heard 

Of  James  or  his  ignoble  reign.  4c 

V. 
Then  while  the  Gafcon's  fragrant  wine 
With  modeft  cups  our  joy  fupplies 
Y.re  '11  truly  thank  the  pow'r  divine 
Who  bad  the  chief  the  patriot  rife ; 
Rife  from  heroick  eafe,  (tbefpoil  45 

Due  for  his  youth's  Herculean  toil, 
From  Belgium  to  her  faviour  fon) 
Rife  with  the  fame  unconquer'd  zeal 

or  Eritannia's  injur'd  weal, 
Her  laws  defae'd  htr  ihrines  o'erthrowo.  £° 

VI. 
He  came :  the  tyrant  from  our  fhore 
.Like  a  forbidden  demon  fied,, 
And  to  eternal  exile  bore 
Pontifkk  rage  and  vaffal  dread : 
There  funk  the  mouid'ring  Gothick  reign; 
New  years  came  forth,  a  lib'ral  train! 
Call'd  by  the  people's  great  decree. 
That  day,  my  Friend!  let  bleffings  crown  : 
— Fill  to  the  demigod's  renown 
From  wh'jrr.  tkev  hafi  that  then  ait  free,  6c 
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VII. 
Then,  Drake '  (for  wherefore  mould  we  part 
The  publick  and  the  private  weal?) 
In  vows  to  her  who  fways  thy  heart 
Fair  health,  ylad  fortune,  will  we  deal; 

r  Agkia's  blooming  cheek,  65 

•  -   ■  ■    ti.at  fpe&k 

nent  in  Daphne's  finale, 
Whether  the  piercii  g  lights  that  fly 
Fromtl  .n  of  Myrto'seyc 

Haply  thy  fancy  then  bef  J9 

VIII. 
I  'ir  fo  it  is  ;  thv  flubborn  bread, 
Tho'  touch'd  by  many  a  {lighter  wound, 
Hath  no  full  cenqueft  yet  confeft. 
Nor  the  one  fatal  charmer  found ; 
While  I,  a  true  and  loyal  fwain,  75 

My  fair  Olympiad  gentle  reign 
Thro'  all  the  varying  fcafons  own  : 

iiius  itill  n.y  hofom  warms, 
KB  charms, 
Or  I  have  eyes  for  her  alone.  80 

ODE  X1IL 

ON   LYRICK  POE'I  RT. 
I.  I. 

•  more  I  join  the  Thefpian  choir  s 
And  taftc  th'  infpiring  fount  again  ; 


A*  cor;.  Sc<,k  7. 

0  parent  of  the  Grecian 

me  to  thy  pow'rful  (train ! — 
And  lo  !  \y\u\  ej.it  my  ftep  lev  5 

its, 
Till  now  I  fry  her  verdant  feat; 

found 
While  thefe  her  ofT-prtng  iift'ning  round 
Ey  turns  her  melody  re;  10 

1.2. 

1  fee  A: 

His  filver  tr  me, 

Hi?  cheek  ctiJ  j  ring 

Ofrofe  ..om. 

deceitful  C:-  15 

And  let  me  liilen  to  hi-  i 
Let  me  the  wanton  pomp  enjoy 

:n  fmooth  dance  the  light- wing'd  Hours 
Lead  round  his  lyre  its  patron  pow'rs, 
Kin  i  Laughter  and  convivial  :  20 

••3- 
Broke  from  the  fetters  of  his  native  land, 
Devoting  fhame  and  vengeance  to  her  lords, 
With  louder  impulfe  and  a  threatening  hand 
The  Lefbian  patriot  _  founding  chord?. 

*5 

Ye  ours'dof  god-  ai 

v  ■ 
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Ye  murderers  of  the  lai 
Tho'  now  ye  glory  in  your  luft, 
Tho'  now  ye  tread  the  feeble  neck  in  duft, 
Yet  Time  and  righteous  Jove  will  judge  your  dread- 
ful caufe.  30 
II.  1. 
But  lo !  to  Sappho's  melting  airs 

Is  the  radiant  queen  of  Love  i 
miles,  and  sfks  what  fonder  cares 
ipliant's  plaintive  rr.eafures  move  ? 
Why  i3  my  faithful  maid  diflrell  T  35 

Who,  Sanpho,  wounds  thy  tender  bread  ? 
Say,  flies  he  ? — Soon  he  fhall  purfue  : 
■Shuns  he  thy  gifts? — He  foon  (h  ill  gWe  : 
Slights  he  thy  forrows? — He  fl 
.Andfoon  to  all  thy  wiftieshow.  40 

II.  2. 
But,  O  Melpomene  !  for  whom 
Awakes  thy  golden  (hell  again  ? 
What  mortal  breath  fhall  e'er  prefume 
To  echo  that  unbounded  . 

.  k  in  the  frown  of  years  45 

.    the  man  of  I  hebi  - 

hty  frame 
at  birth  endi 
With  hope«  that  mock  the  gazing  crowd, 

nk  the  noontide  flame,  jq 

«     ndar. 


4&  ODES.  Bock  I. 

II.  3. 
While  the  dim  raven  beats  her  weary  wings, 
And  clamours  far  below. — Propitious  Mule ! 
While  I  fo  late  unlock  thy  purer  fprings, 
And  breathe  whate'er  thy  ancient  airsinfufe, 
Wilt  thou  for  Albion's  fons  around  55 

(Ne'er  hacft  thou  audience  more  renown'd) 
Thy  charming  arts  employ, 
As  when  the  winds  from  ihore  to  fhore 
Thro'  Greece  thy  lyre'i  nerfuafive  language  bore 
Till  towns,  and  ifies,andfeas,r  1  vocal  joy  ? 

III.  I. 
Yet  then  did  Pleafure's  lawleft  throng,  6l 

Oft'  rnfhing  forth  in  loofe  attire, 
Thy  virgin  dance  thy  grscdu:  fong 
Pollute  with  impious  revels  dire. 

0  fair,  O  chafte  !  thy  echoing  fhade  6/ 

a  0  foul  difcord  here  invade ; 
Nor  let  1  move 

-  what  earth's  untroubled  ear 

all  her  focial  tribes  mav  : 
And  Heaven's  unerring  throne  approve.  ~t 

ill.  a. 
Queen 

1  he  faireft  fl 
The  v.. 

Andr...  .;row: 
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Thy  firings  adapt  their  vaiVu  ftrain  75 

To  ev'ry  pleafure  ev'ry  pain 

Which  mortal  tribes  were  born  to  prove, 

And  flraight  our  paffions  rife  or  fall, 

As  at  the  wind's  imperious  call 

The  ocean  fwclls  the  billows  move.  80 

III.  3. 

When  Midnight  liflens  o'er  the  flumb'ring  earth 
Let  me,  O  Mufe!  thy  C  ar, 

.is  her  fragrant  breezes  forth 
With  air)-  murmurs  touch  _;ear; 

And  ever  watchful  at  thy  fide  85 

.Ifuff 'rage  guide 
The  tenour  of  thy 
To  her  of  1  I  n 

To  judge.the  various  deeds  of  earth  and  heav'n  : 
7  rwaa  thine  by  gentle  arts  to  win  us  to  her  f way.  90 

IV.  r. 

■  rehVn'd 
I  quit  the  maze  where  Science 
Do  thou  refrcfh  n 

delufive  fpi 
But  O  !  indulgent,  con:  95 

The  bufy  ftcps  the  jealm 
Of  wealthy  Care  or  gainful 

'.tarren  Conk  thy  )"\*  difdain, 
And.'  :i^n 

tkj  lovely  works  t:  ire 

E 
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IV.  a. 
When  Friendlhip  and  when  letter'd  Miith 
Haply  partake  my  Ample  board, 
Then  let  thy  blamelefs  hand  call  forth 
The  mufick  of  the  Ttian  chord; 
Or  if  invok'd  at  fofter  hours,  ICJ 

O  !  ftek  with  me  the  happy  bow'ra 
That  he3r  Olympia's  gentle  tongue: _ 
To  Beauty  link'd  with  Virtue's  train, 
To  Love  devoid  of  jealous  pain, 
There  let  the  Sapphick  lute  be  lining.  1 18 

IV.  3, 
But  when  from  envy  and  from  death  to  claim 
A  hero  bleeding  lor  his  native  land, 
When  to  throw  inceafe  on  the  Vefial  flame 
Of  Liberty  my  genius  gives  command, 
]Nor  Theban  voice  nor  Lefbian  lyre  115 

From  thee  O  Mufe!  do  I  require, 
While  my  prefaging  mind, 
Confcious  of  pow'rs  (he  never  knew, 
Aftonilh'd  grafps  at  things  beyond  her  view. 
Nor  by  another's  fate  fubmits  to  be  confined.        120 

ODE  XIV. 

TO  THE  HON.  CHARLES  TOWNSHEND,  FROM  THE  CO0NTKX 
I. 

oay,  Townfhend!  what  can  London  bgaft 
To  pay  thee  for  the  pleafures  Ic:"t3 
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The  health  to-day  refien'd, 

m  this  her  fav'ritc  feat 
Bad  Winter  haftei.  I 

Aadmet  die  wefl  6 

■ 
_\v*ir  thou  how  the  balmy  air, 
The  fan,  the  azure  heav  : 
To  heal  thy  languid  frame. 
No  more  would  noily  courts  engage, 
would  lvir.^r  Fa&ion's  i 
..vcdleilurc  claim. 

III. 
Oft'  I  look'd  forth  and  oft'  admir'd, 
ith  the  ftudious  volume  tir'd 
.     :  the  open  day; 
.  fure,"  I  cry'd,  "  the  rural  gods 
,t  me  in  their  green  al 
"  And  chide  my  tardy  i  iS 

IV. 
But  ah!  in  vain  my  r 
Trac'd  iludy  feat 

h  knew  their  form -.of  old  ; 
i  >d  hy  her  fountain  laid 
odnymph  tripping  thro'  her  glade 
Did  now  their  rites  unfold:  %  \ 

V. 
Whether  to  nurfe  fome  infant  oak 
Thev  turn  the  flowly-tinkJing  brook 

Eij 


5*  ODES. 

And  catch  the  pearly  fhow'rs, 
Or  bnifn  the  mildew  from  the  woods, 
Or  paint  with  noontide  beams  the  buds, 
Or  breathe  on  op'ning  flow'rs. 

VI. 
Such  rites  which  they  with  fpring  renew 
The  eyes  of  Care  can  never  view, 
And  care  hath  long  been  mine ; 

hence  offended  with  their  gueft 
E  of  love  m\  foul  opprefl 
They  hide  their  toils  divine. 

VII. 
But  foon  (ball  thy  enli  v'ning  tongue 
This  heart  *  j  dear  affliction  wrung 
"With  noble  hope  infpire ; 
Then  will  the  fylvan  pow'rs  again 
Receive  me  in  their  genial  train 
And  iiilen  to  my  lyre. 

Vlff. 
Beneath  y^n'  Dryad's  lonely  fhade 
A  ruftick  altar  fhall  be  paid 
Of  turf  wirh  laurel  fram'd.- 
And  thou  th'  infeription  wilt  approve, 
"  This  for  the  peace  which  loft  by  love 
"  By  friendfhip  was  reclaim'd." 
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ODE  XV. 

TO  1  HE  KVKNI&       .  ' 


To-night  retired  the  queen  of  Hv  a 
Wirh  young  Endymion  ftays  ; 
•  giv.'n 
tie  the  vacant 
'1  ill  fh_j  (hall  to  her  lamp  fupply 

6 
II. 
•he  flan  y  throng 
v  path  furroup'K 
Oh!  liften  to  my  fuppliant  fong, 
If  haply  new  rhc  vocal  Iphere 

To  fU  d  founds,  iz 

III. 
So  may  rl.t  bridegroom's  genial  drain 
Thee  ftill  invoke  to  fhine, 
So  ma;  nnmany'd  train 

To  Hymen  chant  trui: 
Still  that  his  luchy  torch  may  glow 

:,  teftrepure  at  thine. 

EHI 
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IV. 

Far  other  vows  miifl  I  prefer 
To  thv  indulgent  pow'r: 
Aias  i  but  now  I  paid  my  tear 
On  fair  Olympia's  virgin  tomb, 
And  lo  !  from  thence  in  quell  I  roam 
Of  Philomela's  bow:r. 

V. 
Propitious  fend  thy  golden  ray 
Thou  pureft  light  above; 
Let  no  falfe  flame  feduce  to  ftray 
"Where  gulf  or  fteep  lie  hid  for  harm. 
But  lead  where  mufick's  healing  charm 
May  footh  affliited  love. 

VI. 
To  them  by  many  a  grateful  fong 
In  happier  feafons  vow'd 
Thefe  lawns,  Olympia's  haunt,  belong; 
Oft'  by  yon'  filver  flream  we  walk'd, 
Or  fix'd  while  Philomela  talk'd 
Beneath  yon'  copfes  flood. 

VII. 
Nor  feldom  where  the  beechen  boughs 
That  rooflefs  tow'r  invade 
We  came  while  her  enchanting  Mufe 
The  radiant  moon  above  us  held, 
Till  by  a  clam'rous  owl  compell'd 
fled  the  folemn  fhade. 
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VIII. 

But  hark  !  I  hear  her  liquid  tone. 
Now,  Hefper !  gui 

the  red  marl  with  mofs  o'ergrowfi 
'J'hro'  yon'  wild  thicket  next  the  plain 
Whofe  hawthorns  choke  the  winding  lane 

b  Lads  to  her  retreat.  48 

IX. 
See  the  green  fpace'  on  either  hand 
Enlarg'd  it  lpreads around  : 
See  !  in  the  midft  fhe  takes  her  ftand 
one  old  oak  his  awful  fhade 

as  o'er  half  the  level  mtad 
E nclos'd  in  woods  profound.  54 

1  I^rk  '  how  thro'  many  a  melting  note 

She  now  prolong*  her  I 

I  low  iVeetl)  down  the  void  they  float! 

The  breeze  their  magick  path  attends, 

The  flarsfhine  out  the  forcil  bends, 

The  wake  ful  heifers  gaze  !  (io 

XI. 
Whoe'er  thou  art  whom  Chance  may  bring 
To  this  fequefler'd  fpot, 
If  then  the  plaintive  Sm  I  n  funr, 
Oh '  fofrly  trend  beneath  iier  bow'r, 

rink  of  I  Ieav'n's  dilpofing  pow'r, 
Of  man's  uncertain  lot.  Go 
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XII. 
Oh !  think  o'er  all  this  mortal  ftage 
What  mournful  fcenes  arjfe, 
What  ruin  waits  on  kingly  rage, 
How  often  Virtue  dwells  with  Wo, 
How  many  griefs  from  knowleegc  flow. 
How  fwiftly  pieafure  fli  j  % 

XIII. 
O  facred  Bird !  let  me  at  eve 
Thus  wand'rir.g  all  alone 
Thy  tender  counft  1  <  fc'  receive, 
Lear  witnefs  to  thy  penfive  airs, 
And  pity  Nature's  common  care- 
Till  I  forget  my  own.  ^2 

ODE  XVI. 

TO  CALES  HARL'iNGE,  M.  D. 
I. 

v\  i tii  fordid  floods  the  wintry  urn* 
Hath  ftain'd  fair  Richmond's  level  green, 
Her  naked  hill  the  Dryads  mournj 
No  longer  a  poetick  fee] 

ager  there  thy  raptur'd  eye  5 

The  beauteous  forms  of  earth  or  flry 
Surreys  as  in  their  Author's  mind, 
An*d  London  fhckers  from  the  year 
*  Aq 


Book  I.  odes.  57 

Thofc  whom  thy  ferial  hours  to  fhare 

The  Attick  Mufe  defign'd.  10 

II. 
From  Hampftead's  airy  fumrnit  me 
II  the  City  fhail  b 

!  people's  ftern  decree 
To  unbelieving  kings  i-  | 

When  common  men  'the  dread  of  Fame)  1 5 

Adjudg'd  as  one  of  evil  name 
Before  the  fun  th'  anointed  head : 
Then  fcek  thou  toe  the  pious  Town, 
Wkh  no  unworthy  care  to  crown 
That  ev'ning's  awful  fhade.  20 

III. 
Deem  not  I  call  thee  to  deplore 
The  facred  martyr  of  the  day, 

ift  and  penitential  lore 
To  purge  our  ancient  guilt  awav: 

.  on  humble  faith  I  red  25 

dill  our  advocate  the  pried 
From  heav'nly  wrath  will  faye  the  land, 
Nor  ail:  \\  hat  rites  our  pardon 
Nor  how  his  potent  founds  reftrain 

rhund'eer's  lifted  hand.  50 

IV. 
No,  Hardinge !  peace  to  church  and  ftate! 
be  Mufc  giv< 
f  theme  re,   I 
Which  my  firfl  youth  enamour'd  faw. 


«8  ODE6.  Book  I. 

Then  will  I  oft'  explore  thy  thought  35 

What  te  reject  which  Locke  hath  taught, 

What  to  purfue  in  Virgil's  lay, 

Til!  hcpe  afcends  to  loftiefl  things, 

Nor  envies  demagogues  or  kings 

Their  frail  and  vulgar  fway.  40 

V. 
O  vers'd  in  ail  the  human  frame ! 
Lead  thou  where'er  my  labour  lies, 
And  Englifh  Fancy'-  eager  flame 
To  Grecian  purity  chaftfze, 

While  hand  in  hand  at  Wifdom's  fhrine  4 ': 

Beauty  with  Truth  I  flrive  to  join, 
And  grave  Aflent  with  glad  Applaufe, 
Tc  paint  the  ftory  cf  the  foul 
And  Plato's  vifions  to  control 
By  Veiulamian  '  \ .  30 

ODE  XVII. 

O.V  A  SEK1M  I   GLORY,   MDCCX 

Come  then, -tell  me,  Sage  Divine! 
Is  i:  an  offence  to 
That  cur  bofoms  e'er  incline 
Toward  immortal  glory's  throne  ? 

*  Verulam  gave  one  of  his  titles  to  Francos  Ea'con,  author  of 
.num. 
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For  with  me  nor  Pomp  nor  Pl<  afure,  5 

Bourbon's  might,  Braganza's  trealure, 

So  can  Fancy's  dream  r. 

So  conciliate  Real'on's  choice, 

As  one  approving  word  of  her  impartial  voice. 

II. 
If  to  fpurn  at  noble  pral  to 

Be  the  paffport  to  thy  heav'n 

w  thou  thefe  glo oj 
No  luch  law  to  me  was  giv'n, 
Nov  I  truft  fhaU  1  deploi 

Faring  like  my  friend-,  before  me,  Ij 

Nor  an  holier  place  defire 

imoleon'a  arms  acquire 
/ind  rully'scorulechairaridMilton'sgoldenlyre.  18 

ODE  XVIII. 

7  0  THE  RIGH  r  HON. 

T  RAN  CI  5  EARL  OF   MINI  [NGOON,  MDCCXLVIJ 

I.  I. 

I  :ie  wife  and  great  of  ev'ry  clime 
Thro*  all  the  fpacious  walks  of  Time 

He  herpow'r  difplay'd 
With  j  ;  *d  ; 

For  taught  of  f  leav'n  the  : 
Dumbers  foi  1 
:.!;  impart  : 
4 


60  cbl:.  JBool  L 

They  beit  the  foal  with  glory  fire, 

They  nobleft  counfcls  boldeft  deeds  infpire, 

And  high  o'er  For  tune's  rage  inthrone  the  fixed  heart. 

La. 
Nor  lefs  prevailing  is  their  charm  IX 

The  vengeful  bofom  to  difarm, 
To  melt  the  proud  with  huma: 
And  prompt  unwilling  tears  to  flow. 
Can  wealth  a  pow'r  like  this  afford  ?  15 

Can  Cromwell's  arts  or  Marib'rough'sfword 
An  equal  empire  claim  I 
No,  Haflir.gs !  thou  my  words  wilt  own ; 
Thy  breaft  the  gifts  of  ev'ry  Muft  harh  known,    Ij 
Nor  fhall  the  giver's  love  difgrace  thy  noble  name. 

The  Mufe's  awful  art, 

And  the  blefl  function  of  the  poet's  tongue, 

Ne'er  (halt  thou  blufn  to  honour,  to  affert 

From  all  that  fcorned  Vice  or  flavifh  Fear  hath  fung. 

Nor  fhall  the  blandifhment  of  Tufcan  firings,         25 

Warbling  at  will  in  Pleafure's  myrtle  bow'r, 

Nor  fhall  the  fervile  notes  to  Celtick  hing?, 

By  flatt'ring  minftrels  paid  in  evil  hour, 

Move  thee  to  fpurn  the  heav'nly  Mufc's  reign : 

A  diff  rent  ftrain  30 

And  other  themes 

From  her  prophetick  fhades  and  hallow'd  ftreams 


odes.  6r 

( I*hou  :t  the  purgf '. 

••;ece  to  her  immortal  I  I 
Rejoicing  liftenM  godlike  founds  to  hear,  35 

To  hcur  the  fwcet  inftructrefs  tell 
(While  men  and  heroes  throng'd  around) 

life  its  noblefl:  ui'e  may 
I  low  well  for  freedom  be  refiga'd, 
And  how  by  Giory  Virtue  fhall  be  crow;.'/.. 

II.  1. 
Such  was  the  Chian  father's  Drain 
To  many  a  kind  domeiiick  train, 

h  and  genial  bowl 

foul, 
rite 
[ual  bounty  t<<  requite 
. 

II    z. 

Now  of 

ling  (h<  II, 

■ 
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_  bands 
of  his  cou:.:. 

.?.m  affixed  to  tb 
b  ir  is  ver 

i  I 

5.     - 

eh.  or  r  Errr.: 

£AI.     :.'    v..  Z.    0NHTON.    i  PiiX.   E 

rOIOTTOl     ED 

.•..::::-;_•.::-:::    ta.ii 
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l  known, 
That  man  divine  by  wh  .    >vn 

:ame. 
from  whom 

6 1 
tandCii 

- 

I 

.         ■ 
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tier's  page 
ught! 

.   .'-.'d  of  rpe; 

ni  the  bee, 

.'..  the  iylvan  throng, 

70 

ambled  to  behold, 
Amid  corn:  -  was  proud  to  tell 

The  c  :  Perfian  Ihame, 

ii  impious  vengeance  fell.    75 

; 
ould  animate  his  I 

to  virtue  raife, 
own  with  all  her  fpirit  glow.  Co 

)  the  moft  exemplarv  proof  of  this 

i 

I  ;  time  of  its  ruin  by  Flsilip, 
and  eve  k     the  adminirtration  > 

■ 

le  for  great  di 

the  rcit 
sinbotht 

:  to  be  ac^uwitetl  for  but  by  the  pre- 


•J 

III.  I. 

Arc  there  approv'd  of  later  times 

radorn'd  a  tyrant's  *  crimes, 

nt  tli'  imperial  ruffian 

Mo,  :  ta  that  Mincius  heard 

Or  ribur's  hi 

car  afpire, 

recian  lyre  [hide. 

notes  their  fhaniefnl  talk 

111.    2. 

snds  or 

. 
-.it! 

9  J 

:  ime 
. 

rong 

protect  thy  coun 

1 


66  gdcs.  Bool  I, 

rom  thefe  arduous  cares  of  publick  weal 
She  bids  each  bard  begone, and  reft  him  with  his  Mufo. 
O  Fooi !  to  think  the  man  whole  ample  mind        i:  5 
Muft  grafp  at  all  that  yonder  ftars  furvey, 
.in  the nobleft  forms  of  ev'ry  kind 
The  world's  mof:  perfect  image  to  difplay, 
Can  e'er  his  country's  majefty  behold 
Unmov'd  or  cold;  HO 

0  Fool !  to  deem 

That  he  whofe  thought  muft  viGt  ev'ry  theme, 
heart  muft  ev'ry  ftrcng  emotion  know, 

Infpir'd  by  Nature  or  by  Fortune  taught, 

That  he,  if  haply  fome  prefumptucus  foe  1 1 J 

"With  ble  fcience  fraught 

Shall  fpurn  at  Freedom's  faithful  band, 
-  their  dear  defence  will  faun, 

Or  hide  their  glories  from  the  fun, 

Cr  de:d  their  vengeance  with  a  woman's  hand.     I ; : 
IV.  I. 

1  care  not  that  in  Arno's  plain 
Or  on  the  fportive  banks  of  Seine 
From  publick  themes  the  Mufes'  quire 
Content  with  polifh'd  Eafe  retire. 

nriefts  the  ftudious  head  command,  125 

Where  tyrants  bow  the  warlike  hand 
To  vile  Ambition's  aim,' 
Say,  what  can  publick  themes  affcrd 
Save  venal  honours  to  -in  hateful  lord,  Tame  r 

Refcrv'd  fcr  „.v 


odes.  6; 

IV.  z. 
m's  equal  thi  131 

I  ber  valiant  Ion,-,  is  known, 
Where  all  arc  coi,f.  i 

u !)  the  pow'r  that  rules  him  fliares, 
I Icrc let  the  bard  1  J  ' 

■ 
praife  farro 
lim  to  fitter  dimes  remove, 

m  the  hero's  and  the  patriot's  Ir,ve, 
lull  nivilerious  monks  to  fiumbor  in  their  cell. 

•  3. 
O  Ha  -all 

the  fame  endow:, 
ildoth  Natoreto  I 

. 
limine 
'he  bofom  of  the  Mine's  Ton, 

new  honours  the  Patrician's  line 
• 

'J  he  p  jyj 


:  ;;;.  from  wl 


CZ  odes.  $aok  T. 

But  thee,  O  Progeny  of  heroes  old ! 

Thee  to  fever er  toils  thy  fate  requires; 

The  fate  which  form'd  thee  in  a  chofen  mould,    15 5 

The  grateful  country  of  thy  lire  , 

Thee  to  fubiimer  paths  demand, 

SubJimer  than  thy  fires  could  trace 

Or  thy  own  Edward  teach  his  race 

Tho'  Gaul's  proud  Genius  fank  beneath  his  hand. 

V.  I. 
From  rich  domains  and  fubje&  farms  1 61 

They  led  the  ruilick  youth  to  arms, 
And  kings  their  ftern  achievements  fear'd 
While  private  ftrife  tiicir  banners  rear'd  : 
But  loftier  fee  165 

1'd  throne 
No  private  mafter  fills, 
"Where  long  foretold  the  people  reign  ~, 
Where  each  a  vafidl's  humble  heart  difdains, 

.dgcth  what  he  fees,  and  as  he  judged]  wills, 

V.  2, 
calmandgi  171 

The  {  .  ie, 

h  the  Hate's  uncertain  frame, 
■  a&ion's  partial  aim, 
But  chiefly  with  determin'd  zeal  17J 

To  quell  that  fer vile  band  who  kneel 
To  Freedom's  banifh'd  foes, 


oons. 

■ 

V.  3. 
omroaod 

hand, 

But  lool  1 2  5 

'  19c. 

.  clling'pafliires  Luuml 
I  . 
The  1 

1 95 
.c,  fat 
^  "...  chain 

.m  this  her  noblefl  reign.  2CO 


70  odes.  Lc1.  L 

VI.  i. 
This  reign,  t!  .blick  care, 

Which  Naflau  gave  us  all  to  (bare, 

Had  ne'er  adorn'd  the  Engllfh  name 

Could  Fear  have  filenc'd  Freedom's  claim: 

But  Fear  in  vain  attempts  to  bind  zz  $ 

Thofe  lofty  ei  r.-.iiid 

.  .  focial  good  infpjres; 
Where  men  for  this  affault  a  thi 
Each  adds  the  common  welfare  to  his  own      [>• 
And  each  unconquer'd  heart  the  flrength  of  all 

VI.  2. 
Bay,  was  it  thus  when  late  we  view'd  ill 

Our  fields  in  civil  blood  imbru'd  f 

Fortune  crown'd  the  barb'rous  hoft, 
And  half  th'  aftonhVd  ifle  was  loft  ? 
Did  one  of  all  that  vaunting  tra.in  215 

Who  dare  affront  a  peaceful  re 
Durfl  one  .  .r  ? 

Durft  one  in  counft  is  life, 

Stake".  -  ife,  iiy 

Or  lendhisboafted  nam  rat  friends  to  ch 

VI.  3. 

Who  challenge  to  themfelves  rhy  country's  love ; 
The  true,  the  conflant,  who  alone  can  weigh 
What  glory  flioul d  rro  ve. 

But  let  their  works  declare  th  1 1  e  pow'rs, 

The  gen'rous  pow'r  o£  thy  prevailing  mind,        226 


ft 

taflcs  of  tin 
I  brawls  and  lurking  fl  'd. 

thy  own  approver.  Hoaeft  praife 
Oft'  nobly  lv-  23O 

.  uth  ; 
But  fought  from  cowards  and  the  \\  ing  mouth 
Prai:  ':.  Eternal  Cod  ;.' 

b  that  fublime  award: 
I  rdsof  his  throne  2jj 

.  hiflorian  and  the  hard 
Difpofe  of  honour  and  of  fcorn, 
:i.  the  patriot  £rou 

rave, 
multitude  unborn.  143 


END  0?  IJOOK  riRST. 


ODE-  ZRAL  SUBJECTS. 

IX  TWO  BO  ' 

BO 

THE  P.  EM 

'and 
I 
Lo!  i ' 
laftrii 

I  com-  5 

Intent  to  learn  in  this  difcernin; 

■  '" 
And  v. '. 

\ 
Thar  ' 

I  aurel  wreath  you  claim 
To  c 

: 

1 5 

t  my  age  and  cli: 

.  -\v. 
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Andf  il  in  the  human  heart! 

,)art, 
lid  o'er  an  amp'.  . 
Fcr  lofty  thought  for  daring  fa 
1  fa  v.  .  :ui  bands 

Forg'd  for  the  fouls  of  men  by  facred  bauds, 

tch  groaning  real iv  25 

val  fcandard  (the  dire  ;,  ..r.e) 

Then  too  gr 

hence  the  bofom 

.75 

In  ftronger  . 

DifgracV.  .  35 

My  col'  true  f 

Confcfa'd  the 

-  ^n'd  your  audience  to  c 

.ve  my  var: 

.  dramatkk  plan  ;      .]  j 
It  fhould  be  yours  1 

n 


k  chain, 
.      wvs  and  foe!. 
T  thought  now  fur-. 

-:ticks  rife,  j 

'.labour  to  r 
.    ore  of  Albion's  ua 

to  teach, 

ech, 
nati 

-fat. 
But  d 
Is  Tra: 

rhatfo  betrav  a  r 
Ofartuncon  6© 

■   lei 
. 

c 

65 

; 
Or  rui. 

:!ck  -rts, 

No:  barn 


Serf  IT.  ODE  9.  1$ 

Yet  not  for  you  defign'd  indulgent  Fate  75 

odes  or  manners  of  the  Bourbon  (late ; 
my  partial  judgment  re 
.  -y  my  hope  null  cads, 
If  the  fai  >  onder  blooming  train 

To  t!  1  would  an  audience  deign,  3s 

Or  thofe  chafte  ma  ife 

of  domeftick  life, 
all  tha*  gen'roua  band, 
The  ftrengch  and  fplendour  of  their  native  Lnd, 

I  his  portion  of  his  country's  fame,        85 
tom's  patrimonial  claim, 

And  judge  of  glory  by  a  ki 

U  bieft  at  home  with  juftly  envy'd  laws  ! 

Kurope's  gen'rai  caufe  !  90 

. .  ::i  hath  chofen  at  each  dang'rous  hour 

trampled  nation- 

/in  bonds  and  flume, 
k  charms  05 

to  your  heroick  arms, 

om  that  vaunting  race 

I,  (for  in  eternal  Tate 
to  Freedom's  hate) 
ich  commercial  part, 
I  art, 

Gij 


76  odes.  B.dlT* 

The  Judge  of  earth  predeftin'd  for  your  foes, 

.   fame  end  virtue  to  onpofe.  1 04 

ODE  II. 

TO  S' 

(iient  Pcw'r  !  whofe  welcome  f\v3y 
1  e  v'ry  anxious  thought  awsy, 

In  v.  hole  divine  oblivion  draft 
Tore  pain  and  weary  toil  grow  mild, 
Love  is  with  kinder  Looks  beguil'd,  5 

And  Grief  forgets  lier  londly-cherifh'd  wound, 
Oh  whither  hail  thoo  Sown,  indulgent  God ! 
God  of  hind  fhadowrs  and  of  healing 
Y\  hom  daft  thou  touch  with  thy  Lethaean  rod  ? 
Ai  otmdvi  hofe  temples  now  thy  opiate  airodiffufe  ?  j  o 

II. 
Lo  '  Midnight  from  her  ftarrv  reign 

.-..  fa]  down  on  earth  and  main, 
The  tuneful  birds  lie  huhVd  in  fleep, 
With  all  that  crop  the  verdant  food, 

all  that  firint  the  cryitai  flood  15 

Or  haunt  the  cavern-  of  the  rocky  £ecp; 
Nor  •         -  diilurb-the  tufted  bow'r-;, 

No  wakeful  band  the  moonlight  valley  knows 
Save  where  the  brock  its  liquid  murmur  pours, 
And  lulls  the  waving  fcene  to  mere  profound  tt 


ODES.  77 

III. 

not  me  alone  complain,  21 

ke  thy  pow'r  in  vain  ! 
Defcend  propitious  on  m j 

,m  the  couch  that  hears  a  crown, 
Not  from  the  courtly  Itatefman's  down,  25 

the  niifcr  and  his  r.- 
•  iot  the  (ha] 

-r;  the  hire.  jfec, 

:  .ole  which  haunt  tn  g  loom y  V. 

I 

IV. 
I  thofe  awful  forme  prefent  3 1 

1  :  ly  meant. 

Thefif  ">ng, 

The  refcu'd  people  lauit, 

The  Iift'nii:  35 

Fix'd  by  the  counfelsof  Timoleon's     tongne, 
Are  fa  ad  for  Fortune's  pi 

Ajj-J  tho'  they  ihine  in  youth 
g  , inful  ^rcs  of  mo. 

Ida  long  adi< 

i  of  Dreams!  thy  care 
•  Fair  : 
*  A 

■ 
... 


?8  cons.  Bock  1U 

Nor  rofy  cheek  nor  radiant  eve 

Can  arm  him  with  inch  flrong-  command 

ung  fore'rer's  I  45 

..  J  my  foul  his  p!e?.f:ng  fetters  tie  : 
N<  1  v.  •  the  com:'  (mile, 

.in) 
:  in  flumbei  my  proud  hie  beguile 
■1  the  pomp  ci  thrones  her  ill-according  flrain. 
VI. 
But,  Morpheus !  en  thy  balmy  wing  3 1 

onaurable  vifions  bring 
Aafboth'd  great  Milton's,  injur  M  age 

in  prophetick  dreams  he  faw 
'1  he  race  unborn  with  pious ;_  55 

Imbibe  each  virtue  from  his  heav'nly  page; 
( )r  fuch  as  Mead's  benignant  fancy  ki 
When  treafuresby  his  art cyplor'd 

Have  fav'd  the  infant  from  an  orphan's  n 
Or  to  the  trembling  lire  his  age's  hope  reftor'd.      60 

ODE  III. 

TO  THE  CUCKOO. 
f. 

O  llafiick  herald  of  the  fpring  ! 

- 


/fool  //.  7  9 

Amid  the  vefpen  of  the  grove,  5 

Ami  J  the  chanting-  choir  of '; 
Thy  0i] 

II. 
The  til 

tliy  voice  th 
Aral  while  thy  Memo  accent  drovrn'd  i_ 

;>oct  of  the  : 
i,  thus  the  I 
Some  conii;i;.t  youtl  is  [air 

With  dull  advice  uj 

in. 

15 

"  It  ill  o'stoi 

." — 
.'   >w  nun  h  a 

ir,  SO 

love ! 

!V. 
When  hearts  are  in  each       . 
I 

1 1  breaft, 

h©0  1  25 

■ 


So  ODH.  £  colli, 

V. 

Ink  bctiir.es,  ye  gentle  Ti 
love,  and  hope,  and  fancy,  fway,  30 

::dain, 
Who  by  the  morning  judge  the  day, 
Laat  in  April's  faireft  hours 

-  fh:;des  and  painted  flow'r3 
:kt>o  joins  his  lay.  35 

ODE  IV. 

TO  711Z  HON.  CHARLES  TOWM 
In  lie  Country^  1 73  C. 
I.  1. 
ft'  fhall  I  furvey  . 

Le  roof,  the  lawn,  the  greenwood  fhade, 
th  {heaves  o'crfpread, 
brook,  the  flocks  which  round 

teerfol  mind  5 

'■:  have  uttex'd  all  her  dear  eileem  ? 
Or  teil  me  doft  thou  deem 

join  in  glory's toilfome  race, 
■    tt  embrace 

leifore  which  thou  hadft  reCgn'd  ?       10 
1.2. 
ippy  hours 

k  i  and  youthful  fport  the  foul  could  (hare 
care 
. 
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Oft'  as  your  winded  train  15 

Rcvifir  here  my  I  1  :.y 

liach  fairer  :  urt 

That  fo  h'^  art 

20 

.  tien's  quid  1 
a  afcending  fo  another  • 
■ 

25 
re, 
Eitinguifb  Glory'-;  ilar 

were  firft  alTi^:i\i, 

.  ^ur'dname. 
II.  I. 
roihend  !  not  the  ?.rms  31 

rr.fy  ehiin 
\ 

fc's  charms. 
-res  35 

■and: 
.nd 
Have  deign'd  tc  II, 

B  tell 

40 
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II.  z 
Hadtl  ::tofhield 

.  .ufe  which  (  impious  handbetray'd, 

it  like  Vere  diiplay'd 
Flis  Rcdcrofs  banner  o'er  the  Belgian  field; 
Yet  where  the  will  divine  45 

hut  thofe  loftieft  paths,  it  next  remains 
With  reafon  clac  i 

1st   infpire, 
/"irtne's  living  fire 
To  feed  and  eternize  in  hearts  like  thine.  5  0 

n... 

herd  whom  Envy  fway3 

rious  worth  to  praife 
. :  its  mailer's  iricndihip  mov'd  my  foul. 

.:  ling  ftrain  55 

•ha]    •    ine  ear  detain 

Remember  thou  that  righteous  Fame 

From  hoary  Age  aitriei  account  will  claim  [crown'd. 

Of  each  auipicious  palm  with  which  thy  youth  was 

III.  I. 
Nor  obvious  is  the  .  Cl 

Wl         ...  .v'n  expeclsthee,  nnr  the  traveller  leads 
Thro'  ilow'rs  or  fragrant  mc.     - 
Or  groves  that  hark  to  Philomela's  ' 

.:  partial  laws  of  1  6j 
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To  nobler  virtues  wed  feverer 
Is  there  a  (hares 

The  fu mmit  1 

Afk  him   for  he  can  tell)  69 

roand  that  rough  laborious  height. 
III.  a. 

f  old 

Did  gen'rous  England  Freedom's  throne  ordain 
FroT  -ent  reign 

elWrer  wife  and  ' 
hard,  -5 

.-  or  painful  ir.2rc!:cc,  wintry  f^a.-, 
The  night  cftrang'd  from  eafe. 
The  day  by  cowardice  and  falfehood  1 

ith  doubt  ptrplcx'd, 
Th'  indignant  heart  difdainir. .;  So 

III.* 

Bot,  O  renown ! 
Heai 
•hey  purchased  thy  divineft  crown 

And  now  they  fit  on  thrones  above, 

Before  the  Sovran  I. 

» to  the  lav*  .vay 


IV.  J. 

train 
I  :nce  dweil, 
If  I  m  retel 

The  :  -in. 

For  dreadful  dee  !  95 

rraife 
raife, 

hiefly  move 

-  :  ■ 
IV.  2. 
Nor  to  th'  emb:: 
Shall  thefe  : 
Thegreeo  immoi 

: 
Not  Fairfax  v.  ICJ 

1 
Thro'  Naf 
To  heavier 
Than  Pynrs  free  \ 
When  the  proud  force  of  Strafford  he  controK"J.  1 J2 

IV.  3. 
But  what  is  man  ' 
What  tsof  '.Ver.tv.-crtr.'scopicu-  1 

.  - 
The  patriot  in  a  I  '  i  \ 

1 


Let  Ire! .  1 1 : 

Let  Tyne'a  and  1 1  >.s, 

; 

rare  place, 
owunblefs' 

V.  x. 

Male  til 

Around  1  rofes  flung, 

ime  for  thufick's  pleating  labour  c;. 

Kath  deck'd  fome  Favoured  breaft  above  tl 

That  man  with  gj  ing 

Affronts  and  woun 

is  ill-fubmiti  I 

rthy  of  the 

N<  'hin^  ca;  .  ::or  earth  jri 

Their  fame  an  equal 
■>  here  impartial  Freedom  givt  - 

rime 
To  ev'ry  v.  lime 

v.  ho  from  Faction's  crowd, 
The  fl 

Could  fair  afient  a  nee  claim. 

H 
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V.  3. 
Nor  aught  did  laws  or  loth]  arts  acquire, 
Nor  thi^  majeftick  weal  of  Albion's  land 
Did  aught  accomplish  or  to  aught  afptre 
Without  his  guidance,  his  fuperiour  hand. 

care  145 

ke  her  own  for  him  prepare, 
mind's  enamour'd  aim 
forms  o:  civil  beauty  draw 
irae  as  ever  fage  or  poet  faw, 

m  nc  the  proud  ideas  tarn 1 
VI.  1. 
I  •  ofane  be  near  ! 
The  Mule  was  never  foreign  to  his  breah1 ; 

ve  feat 
Still  to  her  voice  he  bent  a  lover's  ear  : 

leffedknow  155 

::t  care-,  ev':i  now  th'  unfading  grove  s 
Where  haply  Milton  roves 

.ted  echoes  round 
Thro'  farthefl  heav'n  refound 

:■  of  their  fame  below.       16c 
VI.  2., 
'-      t  .  the  patriot  km 

'"'■-'  pow'rful 
r.i?.;t  th' 

1    ev'ry  form  of  jufl  and  true : 
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They  lend  a  nobler  fway  1 65 

To  civil  \\Y  lure 

Could  ever  ye:  procure  ; 

too  from  Envy'-,  pale  malignant  light 
Conduct  her  fcrth  to  fight 
Cioth'd  in  the  faircft  colours  of  the  day.  I ;  : 

VI.  3. 
O  Townfhend  !  thus  may  Time,  the  judge  fevere, 
Inflrucl  my  happy  tongue  of  thee  to  tell, 

hen  I  (peak  of  one  to  frc<_ dom 
For  planning  wifely  and  for  acting  well, 
Of  on  ..  n,  175 

•  (till  by  lib'ral  means  ak 
Hath  lib'ral  end-,  purfu'd, 

.  for  the  guerdon  of  my  lay 

man  with  faithful  friendship,"  will  I  fay, 
m  youth  to  honour'd  age  my  arts  and  me 
..'d."  180 

ODE  V. 

ON   LOVt  OF  PR  A 
I. 

in  the  mind 
prompt  her  fteps  in  Fortune's  maze 
we  find 

.  fe.  4 


II. 

Ner  any  partial  private  cad 

y'rence  to  the  publick  bears, 
my  paffion,  Virtue's  friend, 
:  :•  Virtue's  felf  a] 

HI. 
Foxwho  in  glory  can  deli 
Without  delight  in  glorious  deed-  ? 
What  man  a  charming  voice  can  flight 
Y.  ho  courts  tlit.  echo  that  fiiece  jz 

IV. 
But  not  the  echo  on  the  voice 
More  than  on  virtue  praife  depends, 
To  which  of  courfe  its  real  price 
The  judgment  of  the  praifcr  lends.  1 6 

V. 
If  praife  then  with  religious  awe 
From  the  fole  perfect  Judge  be  fought, 
A  nobler  aim,  apui 

Nor  prieft,  nor  bard,  nor  hge,  hath  taught ;  ao 

VI. 
bich  in  character  the  fame, 
Tho'  in  an  humbler  fphere  it  lies, 

at  that  foul  of  human  fame 
The  fuffrage  of  the  good  and  v.  24 


89 
ODE  VL 

TO  W.  1IAI.L,  ES<^.  WITH  THE  WORKS  OT  CHAULIEU. 

I. 

Attend  to  Chaulicu's  wanton 

While  ilutnt  as  the  flcylark  lings 
Whenfirftthi  mornallui 

The  epicure  his  theme  puxfues, 

And  tell  me  if  amor 

cine 
So  lull,  fo  j"rt.e,  fo  rich,  a  :.. 
E*er  di&ated  tile  w 

II. 

[  .11!  while  thy  judicious  c:.r 

ic 

wit  fi     - 

I  ue 
i  ling  view  I J 

lii. 

ine  ?  : 
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So  m  ■       s  god  iefs  ftill  afford) 
.  e  fent  to  be  adnr'd 

telefb  loye  and  frantick  wine  \ 
IV. 

.-  Chryfippns  here  25 

. 
From  their  Elyfian  quiet  raife, 
Bat  Pltafure's  oracle  alone 
Confult  attentive,  nof  fevere. 

Cure!  we  blafpbeme  not  thee,  33 

e  the  rigid  knee 

at  the  Stoick  throne. 
V. 
W  ■  ov  .   had  Fate  to  man  allign'd 
-  what  obey 
I    or  Bacchus 

voluptuous  creed 
Moll  aptly  govern  huma 
Unlefs  perchance  what  he  hath  fnng 
Oft         r  and  nerves 

id  plead.  40 

VI. 
.  with  all  thefe  proud  defires 
Tor  dauntleL  truth  and  honefi  fame, 
With  that  flrong  mailer  of  our  frame 
•  xorable  judge  within, 
■  can  be  done  ?  Alas !  ye  fires  45 

y    r 


— Ye  have  no  i:  in.  ^3 

ODE  VII. 

TO  THOMAS  £?V 
I. 

rards !  to  tt  . 

■- 

\a  what  but  f< 

t 

Nor  f;,  •  hours 

e  in  the  Mufes'  bow'rs. 

I!. 
w'rs  where  1  ilm 

• 
..  calra  J?, 

I 

I 

III. 

I? 
menti      hi    I 
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No ;  rather  Spenier's  lyre  again 

Prepare,  and  let  tl  rain  23 

Tor  Pope's  difhonour'd  fhade  complain. 

IV. 
Tell  how  difpleas'd  was  ev'ry  I 
When  lately  in  th;  Elyfian  grove 
-  guardian  h 
e  legate  to  fame  above,  25 

hat  with  one  accord  th<  y 
in  dropping  age  : 

V. 
Haw  Virgil  mourn'd  the  fordid  fats 

re  affign'd,  30 

Beneath  a  tutor  who  fo  late 

u;:d  hi-  rout  cor..' 
ur  to  confound 
\:rv  lyre's  enchanting  found, 
Tho!  .  nd:  35 

nen,  and  the  re.t  of  tiiclr 

■ 

I 
1 

A 'inverj  high  term- 
at  the 

. 
- 

tich  i-  ftill  in  being,  a 


odes.  93f 

VI. 

- 

.  militant  div.. 
[ilton  fcom'd  the  fophift  rain  40 

rain 
ne. 

VII. 

iew; 
nil'd,  4 : 

"  Tr.an  his  o%vn  fooU  or  :  .  w  j" 

bove 

VIII. 

■\t:Cd  50 

i 

U  the  bund  c- 
That  future  bard*  with  frequent  lay 
:  call  en  thy  anfpicii  ua  1 

'.una 
To  keep  inviolate  their  fame.  55 
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ODE  VIII, 

10  THE  At  I    TUE  II0U3T. 

SU&GH,  17  j  I     . 

I, 

I  he  men  of  human  race, 

And  born  to  lead  in  counfels  or  to  arms, 
Have  feldom  turn'd  their  feet  from  Glory's  chafe 
To  dwell  with  books  or  coui  I  -  charms : 

Yet  to  our  eyes  if  haply  time  hath  brought  5 

Sorneg.  I  ript  of  their  calmer  thought, 

There  flill  we  own  the  wife,  th  g°od, 

And  Citfar  there  and  Xcnophoa  arc  I 
in  fpirit  andfublime  of  mien 
As  on  Pharfalian  plains  or  by  th'  Auyrian  flood,     to 

*  In  the  year  1  -51  appeared  a  ve 

le  being  engraved  in 

;  other  extr 

- 

1  Gt..  j  "  I!  fe  fit  une  migrat 

- .  :  u:i 
hatne 
■■ 

: 

tonner 
**  dans  d'autrestempl  Marot." 
]  "  La  crainte 
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II. 

aim  ? 

Thv  vigils  could  the  (indent's  lamp  engage 
this?  except  •  Fame 

•'ul  page  ? 
That  if !  :ivy  fhall  pr  J  5 

thy  tomb, 
And  bafer  weeds  upon  thy  pain 

tence  poilerity  may  try  thy  1  • 

. 
hts  the  hero  ana  the  king,  2C 
III. 
O  evil  f  !  pernicious  care ! 

1  abide  by  this 
we  the  leflbns  of  thy  pen  compare 
[vate  honour  or  with  publick  zeal  ? 

divine  thof<  ro  :  :j 

men  have  borne 
For  facred  Truth  a  prey  to  Lan 

■ 
Th'  Almighty  of  hwfceptre  to  difarm, 
To  pi  irth  adrift  ;.■ 

IV. 

ife! 
■oll'd! 

I 


9  6  2M  //. 

Affronting  civil  Order's  holiei 

labouf'd  to  improve, 

rid  to  your  divine  corn- 


IX. 


TO  THE  RIGHT  I  .  MIN  LORD  EISUOT  OF 

WINCHESTER,  i;j4- 

I.   I. 

!  endur'd, 
Tor  treafon  quell 'd  and  laws  fccur'd, 
In  ev'ry  nation  Time  dif] 

d  mrable  pra  - 

:  rce  5 

;  but  what,  alas!  can  fchofe 
(Tho-'  I  I  foes) 

To  grat  pote, 

Tc i  rfe? 

I.  2. 
O  Nurfe  of  freedc  i  10 

Thou  tamer  of  defpt 

ds  around 
Thus  heir  to 

page  in  all  th  fight 

"f'jrvey'd  15 

that  where  :  's  aid 

s  thro'  imp<  tde, 

Thro'  I 
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I- 3- 

To  him  the  Teacher  bleft 

Who  lent  religion  from  the  palmy  field  2© 

By  Jordan  like  the  morn  to  cheer  the  weft,    [ceal'd,, 

And  lifted  up  the  veil  which  Heav'n  from  earth  con- 

To  Hoadley  thus  his  mandate  he  addreft ; 

*'  Go  thoQ  and  refcue  my  difhonour'd  law 

M  !'romha:idsrapaciousandfromtnnguesimpure;  25 

"  Let  not  ray  peaceful  name  be  made  a  lure" 

"  Tell  Perfecotion's  mortal  fnarc^  to  aid, 

0  Let  not  my  word,  he  impious  chains  to  draw 

"  The  freehorn  foul  in  more  than  brutal  awe, 

**  To  faith  without  affent,  allegiance  unrepaid."  30 

II.  r. 
No  cold  or  unperformiog  hand 
Was  arm'd  by  Heav'n  with  this  command  : 
The  world  Lon  felt  it ;  and  on  high 
To  William's  ear  with  welcome  joy 
Did  Locke  among  the  bleft  unfold  ~$ 

fing  hope  of  Hoadley's  name, 
Godolphin  then  confirm'dthe  fame, 
And  Somera  when  from  earth  he  came, 
And  gecrous  Stanhope,  the  fair  fequel  told. 

Stanz  1 II. 1.]  Mr.  Locke  died  in  P04,  when  Mr.  Hoadley 

lie  caufe  of  civil  and 

Kin  in  171  z,  when  the  doo 

»f  the  Jacobite  fadion  were  d  ed  by  thofein 

■  [n  1-16,  amid  the  pradicesof  theNon* 

int  efUblilhmcnt,  ar.d  Lc.I 

1 
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II.  2. 

Then  drew  the  lawgivers  around,  40 

(Sires  of  the  Grecian  name  renown'd) 

Ami  liil'ning  afk'd  and  wond'ring  knew 

What  private  force  could  thus  fubdue 

The  vulgar  and  the  great  combin'd, 

Could  war  with  facrcd  folly  wage,  45 

Could  a  whole  nation  difengage 

From  the  dread  bonds  of  many  an  age 

And  to  new  habits  mould  the  publick  mind. 

II.  3- 
Tor  net  a  conqueror's  fword 

Nor  the  ftrong  pcw'rs  to  civil  founders  known      j» 
Were  his,  but  truth  by  faithful  fearchexplcr'd 
And  focial  fenfe  like  feed  in  genial  plenty  fown. 
Wherever  it  took  root  the  foul  (reftor'd 
To  freedom)  freedom  too  for  others  fought. 
Not  monkifh  craft,  the  tyrant's  claim  divine,  j  j 

Not  regal  zeal,  the  bigot's  cruel  fhrin;, 
Could  longer  guard  from  Reafon's  warfare  fage; 
Not  the  wild  rabble  to  fedition  wrought. 
Nor  fynods  by  the  papal  Genius  taught, 
Nor  St.  John's  fpirit  loofe  nor  Atterbury's  rage.    6s 

III.  I. 
But  wbere  fhall  recompenfe  be  found, 
Or  how  fuch  arduous  merit  crown'd  ? 

Stanhope  in  1  -  2 1 ,  during  the  cent:  .  lower  fcoufi: 

cf  Convocation. 
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Tor  look  on  life's  laborious  fcene 

What  rugged  (paces  lie  between 

Advent'rous  Virtue's  early  toils  65 

And  her  triumphal  throne  !  the  (hade 

Of  death  mean-time  does  oft'  invade 

Her  progrefs,  nor  to  u->  difplay'd 

Wean  the  bright  heroine  her  expected  fpotts. 

HI.  2. 
Yet  born  to  conquer  is  her  pow'r :  7° 

— O  Hoadley!  if  that  fav'rite  hour 
On  earth  arrive,  with  thanV.ful  awe 
We  own  juft  Hcav'n':,  indulgent  law, 
And  proudly  thy  fuccefs  beheld ; 
We  attend  thy  rev'rend  length  of  days  75 

With  bencdiilicn  and  with  praife, 
And  hail  thee  in  our  publick  •■ 
J -ike  fome  great  l'pirit  fam'd  in  ages  old. 
III.  3. 
I  hus  our  vows  prolong 

n  earth,  and  when  by  v.s  refign'd  80 

Thou  join'ft  thy  feniors,  that  heroick  throng 

1  or  preferv'd  the  rights  of  humankind, 
O !  not  unworthy  may  thy  Albion's  tongue 
Thee  ftill  her  friend  and  benefactor  name ; 
O  !  never,  Hoadley!  in  thy  country's  eyes  8j 

impious  gold  or  pleafurc's  gaudy  prize 
publick  freedom  vile, 
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Nor  cur  own  manners  tempt  us  to  clifclaim 

That  heritage,  our  nobleft  wealth  andfame,  [guile,  90 

Which  thou  haft  kept  entire  from  force  and  fa&icus 


ODE  X. 
1. 

Ir  rightly  tuneful  bards  decide, 

Jf  it  be  fix'd  in  Love's  decrees 

That  beauty  ought  not  to  be  try'd 

But  by  its  native  pow'r  to  pleafe, 

Then  tell  me,  Youths  and  Lovers!  tell 

What  fair  can  Arr.cret  excel  ?  6 

II. 

Behold  that  bright  unfully'd  fmile, 

-And  Wifdom  fpeaking  in  her  mien, 

Yet  (fbe  fo  artlefs  all  the  while, 

So  little  ftudious  to  be  feen) 

We  nought  but  inftant  gladnefsknow, 

Kor  think  to  whom  the  gift  we  owe.  15 

III. 
But  neither  mufick  nor  the  pow'rs 
Of  youth,  and  mirth,  and  frolick  cheer, 
Add  half  that  funfhine  to  the  hours, 
Or  make  life's  profpeA  half  fo  dear, 
As  mem'ry  brings  it  to  the  eye 
From  fcenes  where  Amcret  was  by.  iT 
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!V. 
Yet  not  a  Qtlrifl  could  there 
Or  fault  or  indifcretion  find, 
lderfage  declare 
One  virtue  pictur'd  in  his  mind 
Who!  lovelier  colours  glow* 

Than  Amorct's  demeanour  (hows.  24 

V. 
This  fure  is  beauty's  happieft  part, 
1  his  aives  the  mod  unbounded *fway, 
This  fhall  enchant  the  fubject  heart 
When  rofe  and  lily  fade  away, 
And  (he  be  Rill  in  fpite  of  time 
Sweet  Amoret  in  all  her  prime. 

ODE  XI. 

AT  STUDY. 
I. 

\V  aiTHEB  did  my  fancy  ftray? 

By  what  lnaj/i.k  drawn  away 

left  my  fludious  them*:, 
Fromt'. 
From  the  problems  of  the  fagc, 

I'ring  thro'  a  6 

II. 
'Tis  in  .  :  find, 

b  in  rain,  r      ! 
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Would  to  learned  Wlfdom's  throne 

Dedicate  each  thoughtful  hour; 

Nature  bid-,  a  fofter  pow'r 

Claim  fome  minutes  for  his  own.  I* 

III. 
Let  the  bufy  or  the  wife 
View  him  with  contemptuous  eyes, 
Love  is  native  to  the  heart : 
Guide  its  wifhes  as  you  will, 
Without  love  you  '11  find  it  ftill 
Void  in  one  effcntial  part.  jS 

IV. 
Me  tho'  no  peculiar  fair 
Touches  with  a  lover's  care, 
Tho'  the  pride  of  my  defire 
Afks  immortal  Friendfhip's  name, 
Aflcs  the  palm  of  honeft  fame, 
And  the  old  heroick  lyre  ;  $4 

V. 
Tho'  the  day  have  fmoothly  gone, 
Or  to  letter'd  leifure  known 
Or  in  focial  duty  fpent, 
Yet  at  eve  my  lonely  breaffc 
Seeks  in  vain  for  perfect  reft, 
Langnilhes  for  true  content.  30 
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ODE  XII. 

TO  THE  COUNTRY  GENTLEMEN  OF  ENGLAND, 1758 
I. 

\Vhituer  is  Europe's  ancient  fpirit  fled? 
Where  are  thofe  valiant  tenant*  of  her  fhore 
Who  from  the  warriour-bow  the  ftrong  dart  fped, 
Or  with  firm  hand  the  rapid  poleaxe  bore  ? 

man  and  Soldier  was  their  common  name         5 
Who  late  with  reapers  to  the  furrow  came, 
Now  in  the  front  of  battle  charg'd  the  foe, 
Who  taught  the  fleer  the  wintry  plough  t'  endure, 
Now  in  full  councils  check'd  encroaching  pow'r,     9 
And  gave  the  guardian  laws  their  majefty  to  know. 

II. 
Eut  who  are  ye  ?  from  Ebro's  loit'ring  fons 
To  Tiber's  pageants,  to  the  fports  of  Seine, 
From  Rhine'*  frail  palaces  to  Danube's  thrones, 
And  cities  looking  on  the  Cimbrick  main, 
Ye  loft,  ye  felf-defertcd !  whofe  proud  lords  J  ' 

Have  baffled  your  tame  hands,  and  giv'n  you  1. 
To  flavifh  ruffians  hir'd  for  their  command  : 
Thefe  at  fomc  greedy  monk's  or  harlot's  nod 
See  rifled  nations  crouch  beneath  their  rod  ; 
Thcfe  are  the  publick  will,  the  reafen  of  the  land.  10 
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III. 
Thou,  heedlefs  Albion!  what,  alas!  the  while 
Doft  thou  prefume  ?  O  inexpert  in  aims, 
Yet  vain  of  freedom,  how  doit  thou  beguile 
With  dreams  of  hope  thefe  near  and  loud  alarms  ? 
Thy  fplendid  home,  thy  plan  of  laws  renown'd,     2j 
The  praife  and  envy  of  the  nations  round, 
What  care  haft  thou  to  guard  from  Fortune's  fway  ? 
Amid  the  ftorms  of  war  how  foon  may  all 
The  lofty  pile  from  its  foundations  fall, 
Of  ages  the  proud  toil,  the  ruin  of  a  day  !  33 

IV. 
No ;  thou  art  rich,  thy  dreams  and  fertile  vales 
Add  induftry's  wife  gifts  to  Nature's  ftore, 
And  ev'ry  port  is  crowded  with  thy  fails, 
And  ev'ry  wave  throw?  treafure  on  thy  fhore. 
What  boots  it  ?  if  luxurious  plenty  charm  35 

Thy  felfifh  heart  from  glory,  if  thy  arm 
Shrink  at  the  frown?  of  danger  and  of  pain, 
Thofe  gifts,  that  treafure,  is  no  longer  thine. 
Oh ':  rather  far  be  poor.  Thy  gold  will  fhine  39 

Tempting  the  eye  of  Force,  and  deck  thee  to  thy  bane. 

V. 
But  what  hath  force  or  war  to  do  with  thee  ? 
Girt  by  the  azure  tide,  and  thron'd  fubiime 
Amid  thy  floating  bulwarks,  thou  cam!:  fee 
With  fcorn  the  fury  of  each  hoirile  clime 
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Dafh'd  ere  it  reach  thee.  Sacred  from  the  foe         45 
Are  thy  fair  fields.  Athwart  thy  guardian  prow 
No  bold  invader's  foot  fhall  tempt  the  ftrand. — 
Yet  fay,  my  Country  !  will  the  waves  and  wind 
Obey  thee  ?  haft  thou  all  thy  hopes  refign'd  49 

I'o  the  fky's  fickle  faith  the  pilot's  wav'ring  hand  ? 

VI. 
For  oh  !  may  neither  fear  nor  ftronger  love 
(Love  by  thy  virtuous  princes  nobly  won) 
Thee  laft  of  many  wretched  nations  move 
With  mighty  armies  ftation'd  round  the  throne 
To  truft  thy  fafcty.  Then  farewell  the  claims        55 
Cf  Freedom  !  her  proud  records  to  the  flames. 
Then  bear,  an  off'ring  at  Ambition's  fhrine, 
te'er  thy  ancient  patriots  dar'd  demand 
Fiom  furious  John's  or  faithlefs  Charles's  hand, 
Or  what  great  William  feal'd  for  his  adopted  line.  60 

VII. 
But  if  thy  fons  be  worthy  of  their  name, 
If  lib'ral  laws  with  lib'ral  hearts  they  prize, 
Let  them  from  conrjueft  and  from  fervile  fhame 
In  war's  glad  fchool  their  own  protectors  rife. 
Ye  chiefly,  heir=;  of  Albion's  cultur'd  plains !  65 

Yc  leaders  of  her  bold  and  faithful  fwains ! 
Nov  not  unequal  to  your  birth  be  found  ; 
The  publick  voice  bids  urm  your  rural  ftatc, 

.1  h  unlets  for  your  enfigns  wait,         [around. 
And  grange  and  fold  prepare  to  pom   their  youth 
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Vfll. 
Why  are  ye  tardy  ?  what  inglorious  care  71 

Detains  you  from  their  head,  your  native  poft:  ? 
Who  mod  their  country's  fame  and  fortune  (hare 
'Tis  theirs  to  (hare  her  toils  her  perils  mofi. 
Each  man  his  talk  in  fecial  life  fuftains :  7$ 

With  partial  labours  with  dometlick  gains 
Let  others  dwell :  to  you  indulgent  Heav'n 
By  counfel  and  by  arms  the  publick  caufe 
To  ferve  for  public!?,  love  and  love's  applaufe,         79 
The  firft  employment  far,  the  nobleft  hire,  hath  giv'n. 

IX. 
Have  ye  not  heard  of  Lacedcemon's  fame  ? 
Of  Attick  chiefs  in  Freedom's  war  divine  ? 
Of  Rome's  dread  gen'rals  .?  the  Valerian  name  ? 
The  Fabian  fons  .?  the  Sjipios  ?  matchlefe  line  ! 
Your  lot  was  theirs.  The  farmer  and  the  fwain      85 
Met  his  lov'd  patron's  fummons  from  the  plain  ; 
The  legions  gather'd;  the  bright  Eagies  flew  ; 
Earbarian  monarchs  in  the  triumph  mourn'd, 
The  conq'rors  to  their  houfchold  godsreturn'd, 
And  fed  Calabrian  flecks,  and  fleer'd  the  Sabine 
plough.  99 

X. 
Shall  then  this  glory  of  the  an  tick  age, 
This  pride  of  men,  be  loft  among  mankind  ? 
Shall  war's  heroick  arts  no  more  engage 
The  unbought  hand  the  unobjected  mind  ? 
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Doth  valour  to  the  race  no  more  belcr.g  ?  95 

No  more  with  fcorn  of  violence  and  wrong 
Doth  forming  Nature  now  her  fons  infpire, 
That  like  fome  my  fiery  to  lew  reveal'd 
The  fkillof  arms  abafh'd  and  aw'd  they  yield,  7tWt  ? 
And  from  their  own  defence  with  hogfelefs  hearts  re- 
XI. 

0  fhame  to  human  life  to  hum?.n  lawi !  IOI 
The  locfe  advent'rer,  hireling  of  a  day, 

Who  his  fell  fword  without  affection  draws, 
Whole  god  whefe  country  is  a  tyrant's  pay, 

tan  the  lefibns  of  the  held  can  learn,  ioj 

Can  ev'ry  palm  which  decks  a  warriour  earn, 
And  ev'ry  pledge  of  conqucft,  while  in  vain 
To  guard  your  altars,  your  paternal  lands, 
Are  focial  arms  held  out  to  your  fire  hands!  109 

Too  arduous  is  the  lore,  too  irkfome  were  the  pain. 

XII. 
Mean-time  by  Pleafurc'.i  lying  talcs  allur'd 

1  rom  the  bright  fun  and  living  breeze  ye  ftray, 
And  deep  in  London's  gloomy  haunts  immur'd 
Brood  o'er  your  fortune's,  freedom's,  health's  decay. 
O  blind,  cf  choice,  and  to  vomitives  untrue!         115 
The  young  grove  (1  I  loom  the  fields  renew, 
Tlie  manfioo  afks  its  lord,  the  fwains  their  friend, 
While  he  doth  Riot's  orgies  haply  (hare, 

Or  tempt  the  gamefter's  dark  deflroying  fnare,    1 19 
Or  it  fome  courtly  Hi  fine  with  Havifh  incenfe  bend. 
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XIII. 
And  yet  full  oft'  your  anxious  tongues  complain 
That  lawlefs  tumult  prompts  the  rufiick  throng, 
That  the  rude  village  inmates  now  difdain 
Thole  homely  tics  which  rul'd  their  fathers  long. 
Ahs !  your  fathers  did  by  ether  arts  1 2  j 

Draw  thofe  kind  ties  around  their  f:mple  hearts, 

led  in  other  parts  their  duftile  will, 
By  fuccour,  faithful  counill,  courteous  cheer, 
Won  them  the  ancient  manners  to  revere, 
To  prize  their  country's  peace,  and  Heav'n'sdue  rites 
fulfil.  129 

But  mark  the  judgment  of  experiene'd  Time, 
Tutor  of  nations.  1  ...'cord  tear 

A  Bate,  and  imp  rTserime? 

The  pow'rs  of  warlike  prudence  there, 

The  pow'rs  who  to  command  and  to  obey  ijj 

Infirucl  the  valiant.   1  her;  would  civil  fway 
The  riling  race  to  :ord  tame, 

Off  let  the  marfh  -  anils, 

And  in  glad  fplendoui  bring  I  • 
One  common  caufe  and  one  hereditary  fame.        14* 
XV. 
%  be  aw'd  nor  yet  your  talk  difown 
Tho'  war's  proud  votaries  look  on  fevere, 
Tho'  fecrets  taught  erewhile  to  them  ?.lone 
They  deem  profan'd  by  your  intruding  ear: 
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Let  them  in  vain  ycur  martial  hopco  quell         145 

Of  new  refinements  fiercer  weapons  teil, 

And  mock  the  old  fimnlicity  in  vain  : 

To  the  time's  warfare  fimple  or  refin'd 

The  time  itfelf  adapts  the  warriour's  mind, 

And  equal  prowefs  ftill  fhtill  equal  palms  obtain .  fj« 

XVI.  - 
Say  then,  if  England'syouth  in  earlier  days 
On  Glory'?  field  with  well  train'd  armies  vy'd, 
V/hy  (hall  they  now  renounce  that  gcn'r< 

•gn  mercenary's  pride  ? 
Tho'  Vaicis  brav'd  young  Edward'sgentle  hand,  155 
And  Albert  rufh'd  on  Henry';  way-wor::  band, 
With  Europe's  chofen  fons  in  armsrenown'd, 
Yet  not  on  Vere'>  bold  archers  long  they  look'd, 
KorAadley'sfqairesoor  yeomen  brcok'd; 

They  few  their  ftandard  fall,  and  left  their  monarch 

be  Hi  160 

XV|!. 
Such  were  the  laurels  which  your  fathers  won, 
Such  Glory's  die'::  larjntlef&  bi 

— Is  there  no  voi  b  to  ev'ry  fon, 

No  nobler  holier  call  to  you  ad 

ledoro,  righteous  Laws,  165 

I  iufe, 

'IT.  K 
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Awake !  attend !  be  indolent  no  more : 
By  Friendlhip,  focial  Peace,  domeflick  Love,       l63 
Rife!  arm  !  your  Country's  living  fafety  prove,  [more. 
And  train  her  valiant  youth,  and  watch  around  her 

ODE  XIII. 

ON  RECOVERING  FROM  A  FIT  OT  SICKNESS, 
In  the  Countrjy  I7.58. 

1  hv  verdant  fcenes,  O  Goulder's  Hill! 
Once  more  I  feek,  a  languid  gueft ; 
With  throbbing  temples  and  with  burden'd  breaft 
Cnce  more  I  climb  thy  fteep  aerial  way. 
O  faithful  cure  of  cft'-returning  ill!  5 

Now  call  thy  fprigh*ry  breezes  round, 
DiiTolve  this  rigid  cough  profound,  [P^ay- 

And  bid  the  fprings  of  life  with  gentler  movement 

II. 
How  gladly  'mid  the  dews  of  dawn 
My  weary  lungs  thy  healing  gale,  10 

The  balmy  weft  or  the  frefh  north,  inhale  ! 
How  gladly  while  my  mufing  footfteps  rove 
Round  the  cool  orchard  or  the  funny  lawn 
Awak'd  I  ft  op.  and  look  to  find 
What  fhrub  perfumes  the  pleafant  wind,  1 5 

Or  what  wild  fongfter  charms  the  Dryad;  of  thegrcve ! 
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III. 

Now  ere  the  morning  walk  is  done 

The  diftant  voice  of  Health  I  hear 

Welcome  as  Beauty's  to  the  lover's  car  : 

"  Droop  not,  nor  doubt  of  my  return,"  fhc  cries  ;  ic 

"  Here  will  I  'mid  the  radiant  calm  of  noon 

t  thee  beneath  yon'  cheftnut  bow'r, 
t(  And  lenient  on  thy  bofom  pour  ffkies." 

"  That  indolence  divine  which  lulls  the  earth  and 

IV. 
The  goddefs  promis'd  not  in  vain  ;  25 

I  found  her  at  my  fav'rite  time, 

fh'd  to  breathe  in  any  ioftcr  clime, 
While  (half-reclin'd  half-Cumb'ring  a»  I  lay) 
She  hover'd  o'er  me  :  then  among  her  train 
Of  Nymphs  and  Zephirs  to  my  view  30 

Thy  gracious  form  appear'd  anew, 
Ti.cn  firft,  O  heav'nlyMufe!  unfeen  for  manyaday. 

V. 
In  that  foft  pomp  the  tuneful  maid 
Shone  like  the  golden  ftar  of  Love  : 
I  faw  her  hand  ir.  carelefs  meafurcs  move,  35 

I  heard  fwect  preludes  dancing  on  her  lyre, 
While  my  whole  frame  the  facred  found  obey'd. 
New  funfhine  o'er  my  fancy  fprings, 
New  colours  clothe  external  things, 
And  the  laft  glooma  cf  pain  and  fickly  plaint  retire. 

Kij 
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VI. 
O  Goulder's  Hill !  by  thee  reilor'd  4 1 

Once  more  to  this  enliven'd  hand 
My  harp,  which  late  refounded  o'er  the  land 
The  voice  of  Glory  fdlemn  znd  fevcre, 
My  Dorian  harp,  fhal!  now  with  mild  accord        45 
To  thee  her  joyful  tribute  pay, 
And  fend  a  left  ambitious  lay 
Of  friencfhip  and  of  love  to  greet  thy  matter's  ear  : 

VII. 
Tor  when  within  thy  fhady  feat 
Firil  from  the  fultry  Town  he  chofe,  5© 

And  the  tir'd  fenate's  C3re*,  his  wifh'd  repofe, 
Then  waft  thou  mine ;  to  me  a  happier  heme 
For  focial  ieifure,  where  my  welcome  feet, 
Eftrang'd  from  all  th'  intangling  ways 
In  which  the  refllefs  vulgar  flrays  $$ 

Thro'  Nature's  Cmple  paths  with  ancient  Faithmight 

VIII.  [roam. 

And  while  arennd  his  fvlvan  fcene 
JvTy  DyfoD  led  the  white  wing'd  Hours 
Oft'  from  th'  Athenian  Academickbow'rs 
Their  (ages  came,  oft'  heard  our  ling'ring  walk,    60 
The  Mantuan  mulick  warbling  o'er  the  green, 
And  oft'  did  Tully's  rev'rend  fhade, 
Tho'  much  for  liberty  afraid, 
With  us  ofletter'd  eafe  or  virtuous  glory  talk. 
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IX. 

But  other  euefU  were  on  their  way,  65 

And  reach'd  ere  long  this  f?.vour'ri  grove, 

Jlv'n  the  celeftial  progeny  of  Jove, 

Bripht  Venus!  with  her  allfubduing  fen, 

"Whofe  golden  ihaft  mod  willingly  obey 

The  bell  and  wifeft.  As  they  c  1  70 

Glad  Hymen  wav'd  his  genial  flame,  Tthrone. 

And  fang  their  happy  gifts  and  prais'd  their  fpotleA 

X. 
1  faw  when  thro'  yon'  feflive  g-.te 
He  led  along  his  chofen  maid, 

And  to  my  friend  with  fniiles  prefenting  faid ;        75 
"  Receive  that  fairefl  wealth  which  Heav'n  affign'd 
"  To  human  fortune.  Did  thy  lonely  fcate 
'■  One  wifh,  one  utmoft  hope . 
"  Behold!  fhc  comes  t'adcrnand  bl  79 

"  Cornes  worthy  of  thy  heartand  equal  to  thymind." 

ODE  XIV. 

THE  COMPLAINT. 
I. 

■A  way!  away ! 

Tempt  me  no  moft  I  ove ! 

Thy  footl.ingfway 

L^og  did  mv  youthful  bofom  orove  : 
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At  length  thy  treafcn  is  difcern'd,  5 

At  length  fome  dearbought  caution  earn'd  ; 
Away '  nor  hope  my  riper  age  to  move. 

II. 
I  know,  I  fee 

Ker  merit.  Needs  it  now  he  fhewn, 
Alas!  to  me?  10 

Hew  often  to  mvfelf  unknown 
The  graceful,  gentle,  virtuous,  maid 
Have  I  admir'd !  how  often  faid 
What  joy  to  call  a  heart  like  her's  one's  own  ! 

III. 
Eut,  flattering  God !  15 

O  fquand'rcr  of  content  and  eafe ! 
In  thy  abode 

Will  Care's  rude  leflon  learn  to  pleafe  ? 
O  fay,  Deceiver!  haft  thou  won 
Proud  Fortune  to  attend  thy  throne, 
Or  plac'd  thy  friends  above  her  flern  decrees  ?        21 

ODE  XV. 

OX  EOilESTICK  MANNERS.  [UNFINISHED.] 

oNltrK  Honour,  female  fhan:e, 

O  i  whither,  fweetett  offspring  of  the  fky! 

Prom  Albion  dcfl  thou  fly, 

Of  Albion's  daughter:  once  the  fav'ritc  fame  ? 
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O  Beauty's  only  friend !  5 

Who  giv'fl  her  pleafing  rev'rence  to  infpire, 
Who  fclfifh  bold  de-fire 
Doft  to  eiiieem  and  dear  affe&ion  turn, 

of  thee  forlorn 
What  joy, what  praife,  what  hope, can  life  pretend  ?  10 

II. 
Eehold'  our  youths  in  vain 
Concerning  nuptial  happinefs  inq- i 
O'jr  maid-  no  more  afpire 
The  art?  of  bafhful  Hymen  to  attain, 
Bat  with  triumphant  < .-.  1 5 

And  cheeks  impaffive  as  they  move  along 

mage  01  the  throng ; 
The  lover  fwears  that  in  1  harlot's  arms 
Are  found  the  fe  If  fame  charms, 
And  worthlefs  and  deferted  lives  and  dies.  2d 

III. 
Behold!  unblefs'd  at  home 
The  father  of  the  cheerlefs  houfehold  mourns; 
The  night  in  vain  returns, 
For  Love  and  giad  Content  at  diftancc  roam, 
While  fhe  in  whom  his  mind  25 

Seeks  refuge  from  the  day's  dull  talk  cf  cares, 
To  meet  him  fhe  prepares 

Thro'  ncifc,  and  fplecn,  and  all  the  gamefter's  art, 
A  Kfllcfs  harraf&'d  heart, 
Where  not  one  tender  thought  can  welcome  fi] 
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IV. 

'Twa;  thmfl  alor.iz  the  fhore 

Of  Thame?  Britannia's  guardian  Genius  heard 

From  many  a  tongue  preferr'd 

Of  ftrifc  and  grief  the  fond  inre-fiive  lore, 

At  which  the  queen  divine  55 

Indignant,  with  her  adamantine  fpear 

Like  thunder  founding  near 

Smote  the  Redo-oft  upon  her  Hirer  fhicld, 

And  thus  her  wrath  reveal'd, 

( I  watch'd  her  awful  words  and  made  them  mine. )  40 
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AN  EPISTLE  TO  CURIO  * 

1  hrice  ha>the  fprurg  beheld  thy  faded  fame 
And  the  fourth  winter  rifes  on  thy  fhame 
Since  I  exulting  ^rafp'd  the  vctive  fhell 
In  founds  of  triumph  all  thy  praife  to  tell, 
Blefl  could  my  (kill  thro'  ages  nnke  thee  thine,       $ 
And  proud  to  mix  my  memory  r.i'h  thine. 
But  now  the  caufe  that  wak'd  my  fong  before 
With  praife  with  triumph  crown?  the  toil  no  more. 
If  to  the  glorious  man  whofe  faithful  cares, 
Nor  quell'd  by  malice  nor  relax'd  by  years,  10 

Had  aw'd  Ambition's  wild  audacious  hate, 
AnddraggM  Corruption  to  her  fate, 

*  Curio  was  a  young  Roman  Senator  of  diftin^uifhed  rank 
v  extravagsri-:  -ted  a 

;ch  he  entered  into 
.  the  liberticsof  his  country,  altho' 
r!y  been  aprofefTed  enemy  tr>  him.    Cicero,  to 
whofil  c*re  he  had  been  committed  upon  his  tint  entrance  in- 
rcvent  his  ruin,  but  without 
effed,  and  he  became  one  of  the  firft  victims  in  the  Civil  war. 
Ihed  in  the  i  744,  when  a  celebra- 
ted  patriot  wasfuppofedtnhavedeferted  the  caufe  of  his  coun- 
try. The  Author  afterwards  transformed  it  into  the  Ode  to 
.  M  a  performance  difgraceful  only  to  its  Author,"  fays  a 
The  Epift'e,  which  is  too  curious  to  be 
omitted,  me  here  give  in  its  original  form.  The  Ode  is 
..  hi*  volume. 
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If  ev'ry  tongue  its  large  applaufes  ow'd, 

And  wellearn'd  laurels  ev'ry  ?vlufe  beflcTv'd, 

If  publick  jufiice  urg'd  the  high  reward,  If 

And  Freedcm  fmii'd  on  the  devoted  bard, 

Say  thin,  to  him  whofe  levity  or  luft 

Laid  all  a  people's  gen'rous  hope?  in  duft, 

Who  caught  Ambition  firmer  heights  of  pow'r, 

And  fav'd  Corruption  at  her  hopeiefs  hour,  20 

Does  not  each  tongue  its  execrations  owe  ? 

Shall  not  each  Mufe  a  wreath  of  fhame  beflow  ? 

And  publick  juiiice  fanctify  th'  award, 

And  Freedom's  hand  protect  th'  impartial  bard  ? 

Yet,  long  reluctant,  1  foibore  thy  name,  2$ 

Long  watch'd  thy  virtue  like  a  dying  flame, 
Hung  o'er  each  glimm'ring  fpark  with  anxious  eye3, 
And  wifh'd  and  hop'd  the  light  again  would  rife; 
Eut  fince  thy  guilt  flill  more  entire  appears, 
Since  no  art  hide-,  no  fuppofkion  clears,  30 

Since  vengeful  Slander  now  too  finks  her  blafl, 
And  the  firft  rage  of  party-hate  is  paft, 
Calm  as  the  judge  cf  Truth  at  length  I  ccme 
To  weigh  thy  merits  and  pronounce  thy  doom; 
So  may  my  trufl  from  all  reproach  be  free,  35 

And  Earth  and  Time  confirm  the  fair  decree  ! 

There  are  who  fay  they  view'd  without  amaze 
Thy  fad  reverfe  of  all  thy  former  praife, 
That  thro'  the  pageants  of  a  patriot';  name 
They  piere'd  the  foulr.efs  of  thy  fecret  aim,  40 
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Or  deem'd  thy  arm  exalted  btit  to  throw 

The  publick  thunder  on  a  private  foe ; 

But  I,  whofe  foul  confented  to  thy  caufe, 

Who  Lit  thy  genius  (lamp  it;  own  applaufe, 

Who  faw  the  fpirit»  of  each  glorious  ag~  45 

Move  in  thy  bofc  r  rage, 

'd  th'  ungen'rou-  . 

-.  lev'd  rare  v  ._'s  luftre  blind; : 

Spite  of  the  learned  in  the  ways  of  vice, 
And  all  who  prove  that  each  man  has  his  price,     50 
I  flili  bcliev'd  thy  end  was  juft  and  free, 
And  yet,  ev'n  yet  believe  it — fpite  of  thee  ; 
Ev'n  tho'  thy  mouth  impure  has  dar'd  difclaim, 

.  r  tched  impotence  ef  fhame, 
Whatever  filial  cares  thy  zc.il  had  ;  55 

To  laws  infirm  and  liberty  decay'd, 
Has  begg'd  Ambition  to  forgive  the  fhow, 
Has  told  Corruption  thou  wert  ne'er  her  foe, 
1  las  boaftcd  in  thy  co'jntry%  awful  ear 
1 1-  r  grofi  delufion  when  (he  held  thee  dear,  60 

•ame  fhe  follow'd  thy  tempeftuous  call, 

v  pompous  tales  and  traded  all. 

Rife  from  your  lid  abodes  ye  curfl  of  1  Id 

fold ! 
Paint  all  the  noble"  :  yourguilt,  6; 

The  oatl  blood  you  f] 

fi:  you  oneur.tempted  vilenefs  own, 
One  dreadful  nalm  referv'dfor  him  V 
A 
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With  fludy'd  arts  his  country's  praife  to  fpurn. 

To  beg  the  infamy  he  did  not  earn,  ?© 

To  challenge  hate  when  honour  was  his  due, 

And  plead  his  crimes  where  all  his  virtue  knew.! 

Do  robes  of  (bate  the  guarded  heart  enclofe 

From  each  fair  feeling  human  nature  knows  ? 

Can  pompous  titles  flun  th'  enchanted  ear  75 

To  all  that  reafon  all  that  fenfe  would  hear  ? 

Elfe  couldft  thou  e'er  defer  t  thy  facred  pofi, 

In  fuch  unthankful  bafenefs  to  be  loft  ? 

Elf.;  couldft  thou  wed  the  emptinefs  of  vice, 

And  yield  thy  glories  at  an  idiot's  price  ?  8© 

When  they  who  loud  for  liberty  and  laws 
In  doubtful  times  had  fought  their  country's  caufe, 
When  now  of  conqueft  and  dominion  fure 
They  fought  alone  to  hold  their  fruits  fecure, 
When  taught  by  thefe  Opprefilon  hid  the  face        $S 
To  leave  Corruption  ftrongf  r  in  her  pluce, 
By  filent  fpells  to  work  the  publick  fate, 
And  taint  the  vitals  of  the  paflive  ftate, 
Till  healing  Wifdom  fhcuid  avail  no  more, 
And  Freedom  loath  to  tread  the  poilon'd  fhore,     9© 
Then  like  fome  guardian  god  that  flies  to  favc 
The  weary  pilgrim  from  an  inftant  grave, 
Whom  fleeping  and  fecure  the  guileful  fnake 
Steals  near  and  nearer  thro'  the  peaceful  brake, 
Then  Curio  rofe,  toward  the  publick  wo  05 

To  wake  the  heedlefs  and  incite  the  ilow, 
3 
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Agaiiitt  Corruption  Liberty  to  arm, 
■ 
r  the  laud  ti. 

by  country's  hopes  thy  hoDoui 
'l'hce  patriot  the  Patrician  r< 
1.  hy  pow'rful  voice  the  refcu'd  merchant  bleft; 

\ec  with  awe  the  rural  hearth  relbunds; 
The  bowl  to  thee  the  grateful  Tailor  crown; : 
Touch'd  in  the  Gghing  fhade  with  a  icj 

To  trace  thy  ft  eps  the  I 

.  rarn'd  redui 
Of  Grecian  heroes  Roma  lead, 

oazement  hears  a  living  name 
J  to  fnare  in  fuch  forgotten  fame;  no 

And  i  .  i  courtly  v. 

to  renew 
In  virl  monarch'*  view, 

i  1  by  thy  labours  from  I  IIj 

e  focial  eaJ-  Let, 

the  civil  ft 

w, 
■ 
joice, 

.  jice; 
: th'  appro- 
vain, 

JL 
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While  venal  Fail-on  ftruck  with  new  difmay       125 

k  at  their  frown,  and  ielf-abandnn'd  lay. 
Wak'd  in  the  fnock  the  Puhlick  Genius  rofe 

d  3nd  keener  from  his  long  repofe ; 
Sublime  in  ancient  pride  he  rais'd  the  fpear 
Which  Daves  and  tyrants  long  were  wont  to  fear  :  130 
The  City  felt  hie  call;  from  mar.  to  man, 
from  ftreet  to  flreet,  the  glorious  hcrrour  ran  ; 
Each  crowded  haunt  was  ftirr'd  beneath  his  pow'r, 
nurm'ring  challcng'd  the  deciding  hour. 
F.o!  the  deciding  hour  at  lafl  appears,  135 

The  hour  of  e v'ry  freeman *s  hopes  and  fe^rs  ! 
Thou,  Genius  !  guardian  of  the  Roman  name, 
O  ever  prcrr.pt  tvrannick  rage  to  tame! 
Inftrmd  the  mighty  moments  as  they  rowl, 
And  guidt  each  movement  fteady  to  the  goal.      140 
Ye  Spirits!  by  whofe  providential  art 
Succeeding  motives  turn  the  changeful  heart, 
Keep,  keep  the  beft  in  view  to  Curio's  mind, 
And  watch  his  fancy  and  his  paffions  bind! 

.  ies  immortal !  who  by  Freedom  led  145 

O:  in  the  field  or  on  the  fcaffold  bled, 
Bend  from  your  radiant  feats  a  joyful  eye, 
And  view  the  crown  of  all  your  labours  nigh ; 
Sec  Freedom  mounting  her  eternal  throne  ! 
The  fword  fubmitted  and  the  laws  her  own ;         150 
See  publick  Pow'r  chaftis'd  beneath  her  ftands, 
"With  eyes  intent  and  uncorrected  h. 
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See  private  life  by  wifcft  arts  reclaim'd ! 

See  ardent  youth  to  noblelt  manners  frr.m'd! 

See  us  acquire  what  1/5 

It  Cui  rio,  will  b<?.  true. 

'  1'was  then — 0  fhame !  0  trvJk  bow  ill  r 
O  Latium !  oft'  by  faith]  I  ray'd ! — 

*Twas  • 

What  fpclls  uiifinev.'d  thy  determin'd  ioul  ?         160 
— Is  this  the  man  in  Freedom's  caufe  approv'd, 
The  man  fo  great,  fo  honoured,  fo  belov'd, 
This  patient  ilave  by  tinfel  chains  allur'd, 
Thi .  wretched  faitor  for  a  boon  abj'  i 
This  Curio,  luted  and  defpis'd  by  all,  165 

Who  fell  hi  rk  his  country's  fall? 

O  loft  alii.  nd  repofe ! 

•vn,  unpity'd,  in  the  worft  oi 

mis  undifii  mbl<  d  pride 
nfults  of  a  fo  I70 

ill  that  habit 
Doom'd  to  cxhaufl  the  .  in  fhame ! 

The  fole  fad  refuge  of  th) 

part, 
Renounce  the  praife  no  longer  in  thy  pow'r, 
Dilplay  thy  virtue  tho'  without  a  dow'r, 
Contemn  the  giddy  crowd,  the  vulgar  wind, 
And  flint  thy  eyes  thar  be  blind. 

—  Forgive  me,  Romans!  that  I  bear  to  i 
Whenfhaj  .  .  » your  majefty  defile,        180 

Lij 
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Paint  you  a  though lefs,  frantick,  headlong,  crew, 
And  cail  their  own  impieties  on  you  : 
For  witnefs  Freedom  !  to  whofe  faered  pow'r 
My  foul  was  vow'd  from  reafon's  earlicft  hour, 
How  have  I  ilood  exulting  to  furvey  1Z3 

;ntry's  virtues  op'ning  in  thy  ray! 
Flow  with  the  for.s  of  ev'ry  foreign  fhore 
The  more  I  match'd  them  honour'd  htr's  the  more ! 

0  Race  crc£  !  whofe  native  ftrerigth  of  foal 
"Which  kings,  nor  priefcs,  nor  fordid  Jawjjcontroi,  irp 
Burns  the  tame  round  of  animal  affairs, 

And  fecks  a  nobler  centre  for  its  cares, 

Intent  the  laws  cf  life  to  comprehend, 

And  fix  dominion's  limits  by  its  end, 

Who  bold  and  equal  in  their  love  or  hate,  105 

Lv  confeious  feaibn  judging  ev'ry  ftate, 

The  man  forget  net  tho'  in  rag-  he  lies, 

And  know  the  mortal  thro'  a  crown's  difgr.ife, 

Thence  prompt  alike  with  witty  fcorn  to  view 

1  .  ..jus  Grandeur  lift  his  folemn  brow,  ace 
Or  all  awake  at  Pity's  foft  command 

Eer.d  the  mild  ear  and  ftretch  the  gracious  hand, 
Thence  large  of  heart  from  envy  far  remov'd, 
When  publick  toils  to  virtue  (land  approv'd, 
Not  the  young  lover  fonder  to  admire,  2C$ 

Nor  more  indulgent  the  delighted  fire, 
Yet  high  and  jealous  of  their  frceborn  name 
Fierce  as  the  flight  of  Jove's  destroying  flai 


MI«CEL!.AME3.  H5 

Proud  to  confront  and  dreadful  to  it  210 

But  if  to  purchai'i  applaufe 

My  country  muft  with  him  renounce  her  caufe, 

Quit  v.  rod, 

Bow  ti.  -•  regal  rod, 

Then  ftill,  yePow'rs!  inftrud  hi?  tongue  to  rail,  215 

Nor  let  his  zeal  nor  let  his  fubjed  fail, 

Elfe  ere  he  change  the  fiyle  hear  me  away 

-  .cchi  when  1  day! 

O  !c .:  g  revcr'd  and  late  refi  ...e! 

If  this  nnconrtly  page  thy  notice  claim,  22c 

Whea  the  loud  cares  of  bu&'nc  r  »wn, 

i.nd  thy  footfleps  fawn, 
houghtful  0     ■ 
When  Truth  exerts  h-.r  unrdiftcd  pow'r, 
Breaks  t  he  falfeopticksting'd  with  Tortune'sglare,  225 
Unlocks  the  hrrait  and  lays  the  pafii  ins  bane, 
nportant  f.enc, 
-  ;i  within? 

felt  worth  and  weight  of  foul 
Which  lahour  could  not  nop  nor  fe:ir  control  f 
Where  the  known  dignity,  the  damp  of  awe, 
I!  liAii'-abafh'd  th-.  v_rlalfaw? 

I 

at  could 
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Where  the  calm  triumphs  of  an  honeft  caufe  ? 

Where  the  delightful  tafte  cf  juft  applaufe  ? 

Where  the  fixongreafon, the  commanding  tongue, 235 

On  which  the  Senate  fir'd  or  trembling  hung  ? 

All  vanifh'd,  all  are  fold' — and  in  their  room, 

Couch'd  in  thy  bofom's  deep  diftracted  gloom, 

See  the  pale  form  of  barb'rous  Grandeur  dwell, 

Like  fome  grim  idol  in  a  fore'rer's  cell!  240 

To  her  in  chains  thy  dignity  was  led, 

At  her  polluted  fhrine  thy  honour  bled ; 

With  blafced  weeds  thy  awful  brow  fhe  crown'd, 

Thy  pow'rful  tongue  with  poifon'd  philters  bound. 

That  bafHed  Reafon  ftraight  indignant  new,       24J 

And  fair  Perfuaficn  from  her  feat  withdrew : 

For  now  no  longer  Truth  fupocrt.-;  thy  caufe, 

No  longer  Glory  prompts  thee  to  applaufe ; 

No  longer  Virtue  breathing  in  thy  breaft, 

With  all  her  confeious  majeity  confeft,  250 

Still  bright  and  brighter  wakes  th'  almighty  flams 

To  roufe  the  feeble  and  the  wilful  tame, 

And  where  (he  fees  the  catching  glimpfes  rowl 

Spreads  the  flrong  blaze  and  all  involves  the  foul; 

But  cold  reftraints  thy  confeious  fancy  chill,  255 

And  formal  pafhons  mock  thy  ftruggling  will ; 

Or  if  thy  Genius  e'er  forget  his  chain, 

And  reach  impatient  at  a  nobler  flrain, 

Soon  the  fad  bodings  of  contemptuous  mirth 

ihoot  thro'  thy  breafl  and  ilab  the  gen'rous  birth,  26© 
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Till  blind  with  fmart  from  truth  to  frenzy  to?:, 

the  tenour  of  thy  reafon  loft, 
Perhaps  thy  anguifh  drains  a  real  t  1 
While  fome  with  pitv  fome  with  laughter  hear. 
— Can  art,  alas  !  or  genius  guide  the  head  265 

Where  truth  and  freedom  from  the  heart  are  fled  i 
peat  their  native  ftroke 
the  prime  function  of  the  foul  is  broke  ? 
-ome,  unhappy  Man  !  thy  fates  impend; 
Come,  quit  thv  friends,  if  yet  thou  hall  a  friend;  270 
Turn  from  the  poor  rewards  of  guilt  like  thine, 
Renounce  thy  tides  and  thy  robes  refign  ; 
i'ur  kc  the  hand  of  Deftiny  difplay'd 
To  fhut  thee  from  I  thou  haft  betray'd ! 

See  the  dire  fane  of  Infamy  aril'e  275 

Dark  as  the  grave  and  fpacious  as  the  fkies, 

from  the  firft  of  time  thy  kindred  train, 
The  chiefs  and  prince*  of  th'  unjuft,  remain  ! 
Eternal  bar-  the  pathlefj  road 

LTD  the  wand'rer  of  the  curs'd  abode,  aSo 

rone  as  whirlwinds  fcour  the  paflive  fkv 
The  heights  furmountcd  down  the  fteep  they  fly. 
There  black  with  frowns  releotlefsTime  awaits, 
And  goads  their  footfteps  to  the  guilty  gates, 
And  flill  he  afks  them  of  their  unknown  aims,     285 
Evolves  their  fecr  1  guilt  proclaims, 

And  flill  his  hands  defpoil  them  r,n  the  road 

v'dj 
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Break  their  proud  marbles,  crufh  their  feftal  cars, 
And  rend  the  lawlefs  trophies  of  their  wars.  29c 

At  iafl  the  gates  his  potent  voice  obey, 
Fierce  tc  their  dark  abode  he  drives  his  prey, 

ever  arm'd  with  adamantine  chains 
The  watchful  demon  o'er  her  vaffals  reigns, 
O'er  mighty  names  and  giant  pow'rs  of  luft,         295 
The  Great,  the  Sage,  the  Happy,  and  Auguft  *  ; 
No  gleam  of  hope  their  baleful  manfion  cheer=, 
No  found  of  honour  hails  their  unbleiYd  • 
But  dire  reproaches  from  the  friend  betray'd, 
The  childlefs  fire  and  violated  maid,  ^CQ 

But  vengeful  vows  for  guardian  laws  effae'd, 
From  towns  enfiav'd  and  continents  laid  wafce, 
But  long  Pcfterity's  united  groan, 
And  the  fad  charge  of  horrours  not  their  own, 
For  ever  thro'  the  trembling  fpace  refound,  5C5 

And  fink  each  impious  forehead  to  the  ground. 

Ye  mighty  foes  of  Liberty  and  Reft 
Give  way ;  do  homage  to  a  mightier  gueft ! 
Ye  daring  Spirits  of  the  Roman  race, 
See  Curio's  toil  your  proudeft  claims  efface!  310 

— Aw'd  at  the  name  f.-rce  Appius  f  rifing  bends, 
And  hardy  Cinna  from  his  throne  attends : 

*  Titles  v.  b:ch  have  been  generally  afcribed  to  the  mou  per- 
nicious, of  men. 

+  Appius  Claudius  the  Decemvir,  and  L.  Cornelius  Cinna, 
both  attempted  tceliabli'.h:.-  .    ninioninRomcand 

both  per., 
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"  He  comes,"  they  cry,  "to  whom 

"  With  fur  :."d, 

"From  year  -  ftubborn  h  .   5  rj 

re  obey, 
"  Tillown'd  their  guideand  trufted  with  their \ 
:.iock*d  their  i:one<  in  one  decisive  hour, 
"  Then  'ir'd 

"  And  quench'd  the  ip:r:t  we  provek'd  ::. 
Eut  thou,  Supreme  !  by  whole  eternal  hands 
pire  flands, 

us  deep  control, 
And  quell  the  tri  ill, 

O  tarn  tl  .'omen  far  v  325 

On  Freedom'*  foes  tlu  ir  own  attempts  repay, 
Relume  her  facred  6re  fo  near  funp: 
And  fix  her  fhrine  in  ev'ry  Roman  breaft. 
Tho'  bold  Corruption  boafc  around  the  ! ... 

■  Virtue  if  fhe  can  my  baits  withstand  !"       330 
Tho*  bolder  now  Die  urge  th'  accurfed  claim, 

i-'d  on  Curio'-  fllame, 
Yet  fame  there  are  who  fcorn  her  impious  mirth, 
Who  know  what  confeience  and  a  heart  are  worth. 
— 0  Friend  and  Father  of  the  human  mind,         $$$ 

-  art  for  nobleft  end,  our  frame  defign'd  ! 
If  I,  tho'  fated  to  the  ftudious  fhade, 

party-flrife  nor  anxious  pow'r  invade, 
If  I  afoire  in  publick  virtue's  caufe 

he  Alufes  by  fablim  340 
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Do  thou  her  own  authority  impart, 

And  give  my  numbers  entrance  to  the  heart : 

Perhaps  the  verfc  might  roule  her  fmothcr'd  flame, 

An.'  fnatch  the  fainting  patriot  back  to  fame ; 

Perhapb  by  worthy  thoughts  of  humankind  345 

To  worthy  deeds  txalt  the  ccnfcious  mind, 

Or  dafh  Corruption  in  her  proud  career, 

And  teach  her  flaves  that  Vice  was  born  to  fear.  348 

LOVE.  AN  ELEGY. 

J  00  much  my  heart  of  Beauty'spowV  hath  known, 
Too  long  to  Love  hath  Reafon  left  her  throne, 
Too  long  my  Genius  mourn'd  his  myrtle  chain, 
And  three  rich  years  of  youth  ccnfum'd  in  vain. 
My  wifhes  iull'd  with  loft  inglorious  dreams  5 

Forgot  the  patriot's  and  the  fage's  themes; 
Thrc'  each  ElyCan  vale  and  Fairy  grove, 
Thro'  all  th'  enchanted  paradife  of  Love, 
Milled  by  fickly  Hope's  deceitful  flame, 
\verfe  to  action,  and  renouncing  fame.  10 

At  laft  the  vifionary  fcenes  decay, 
My  eyes  exulting  oltfs  the  newborn  day 
Whole  faithful  beams  detect  the  dang'rous  road 
In  which  my  heedlefs  feet  fccurely  trod, 
And  drip  the  phantoms  of  their  lying  charms        15 
That  iur'd  my  foul  from  Wifdom's  peaceful  arms. 
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For  filver  flre?.msand  brink*  befpread  with  flow'rs, 
For  molly  couches  and  harmonious  bow'rs, 
I,o  !  barren  heaths  appear  and  pathlcfs  woods, 
And.  ' re adful  o'er  unfathom'd  floods:  20 

Foropenneft 

Looks  fraught  with  love,  and  wrath-difarming" 
Lo!  fullea  Spire  and  prriur'd  I.ufc  of  Gain, 
And  cruel  Pride  and  crueller  Difdain  ; 
Lo !  cordial  Faith  to  idi^t  air^  refin'd,  25 

Now  coolly  civil  now  tranfpbrting  kind ; 
F'or  graceful  Eafe,  lo!  Affectation  walks, 
And  dull  I  Ialf-fenfe  for  Wit  and  Wifdom  talks  : 
New  to  each  hour  what  low  delight  fucceeds, 
What  precious  furniture  of  hearts  and  heads!         30 
By  nought  their  prudence  but  by  getting  known3 
Aud  all  their  courage  in  deceiving  ihown. 

See  next  what  plagues  attend  the  lover's  fb.te, 
Wh.it  frightful  forms  of  Terrour,  Scorn,  and  Hire! 
Sec  burning  Fury  hcav'n  and  earth  defy  !  35 

Sec  dumb  Defpair  in  icy  fetters  lie ! 
•Sec  blu.  ->row, 

The  hideous  image  of  himfelf  to  view! 
And  fond  Belie  f  with  ail  a  lover's  flume 

in  thole  arms  that  points  his  head  with  fhamc!  40 
i':n  filt'ring  as  h< 
In  fha  oce  vainly  fecks  repofe, 

.  iids  confumes  the  day, 
1  hen  Ml  in  dari;uci'i  weep;  the  hours  away. 
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Here  the  gay  crowd  of  Luxury  advance,  45 

Some  touch  the  lyre  and  others  urge  the  dance  ; 

On  ev'ry  head  the  rofy  garland  glows, 

In  ev'ry  hand  the  golden  goblet  flows, 

The  Siren  views  them  with  exulting  eyes, 

And  laughs  at  bafhful  Virtue  as  fhe  flies.  50 

But  fee  behind  where  Scorn  and  Want  appear, 

The  grave  remonftrance  and  the  witty  fneer  j 

See  fell  Remorfe  in  action  prompt  to  dart 

Her  fnaky  poifon  thro'  the  confcious  heart ! 

And  Sloth  to  cancel  with  oblivious  frame  £$ 

The  fair  memorial  of  recording  Fame  ! 

Are  thefe  delights  that  ene  would  wifh  to  gain? 
h  this  th'  Elyfium  of  a  feber  brain? 
To  wait  for  happinefs  in  female  fmiles, 
Bear  all  her  fcom,  he  caught  with  all  her  wiles,      Co 
With  pray'rs,  with  bribes,  with  lies,  her  pity  crave, 
Blefs  her  hard  ootids,  and  bcalt  to  be  her  Have, 
To  feel  for  trifles  a  diftrac'iing  train 
Of  hopes  and  terrours  equally  in  vain, 
This  hour  to  tremble  and  the  next  to  glow?  6.5 

Can  Pride,  can  Senfe,  can  Reafon,  ftocp  fo  low, 
When  Virtue  at  an  eafier  price  difplays 
The  fecfed  wreaths  of  honourable  praife, 
When  Wifdom  utters  her  divine  decree 
To  laugh  at  pompous  Folly  and  he  free  ?  70 

I  bid  adieu  then  to  thefe  woful  fcenes, 
adieu  to  all  the  fex  of  queens  j 
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-o  ev'ry  fuiT'ring  Gmple  foul 
That  1  itrol, 

There  lane  ve  Grave !        75 

For  me  I  fcorn  to  boait  that  I  'm  a  i... 
I  bid  the  whining  brotherhood  be  gone  : 
Joy  to  toy  heart!  my  wiihes  arc  my  own. 

[1  the  female  heav'j  tie  hell, 

To  the  great  god  of  Love  a  glad  farewell.  8c 

Is  this  the  triumph  of  thy  awful  name  ? 

• 
When  :  y  haughty  fway, 

fay* 

*'  Go,  arts  employ,   85 

"  Nor  hope  to  fhelter  that  d< 

teach  the  folemn  .'- 
"  The  penfive  flatefmen  and  tl  fage; 

"  The  young  with  me  mu  rove, 

'•  Youth  callsfbrPlcafure,  Pi  orLovej  ac 

>ld  his  heart  thy  . 
"  13.  holu  I  bind  him  in 
•eat  Love,  h< 
ins  are  broken  and  thy  I 
Thy  wilful  rage  his  tir'd  m  »  I 
.And  paflion  reafon,  for-. 

But  ■ 
Why  vainly  fearch  for  fomt  j 

thy  j 
• 


t$4 

:  .d  thy  fhcine  a  thoufand  youths  ad  I 
be  gefitfc  ardours  of  romance 
Bga  c'  aflert  thy  c;:i-fe  with  feats  of  arms, 
k  E  the  world  confefs  Dukinea's  charms. 
Ten  thoufand  girls  with  flow'ry  duplets  crown 'd 
roves  andftreams  thy  tender  triumph  four.  :. 
Ids  the  ftream  in  murmurs  fpeak  her  fl&ti 
-•la  the  grove  to  figh  her  fhepherd's  name  : 
thy  pride  fuch  ealy  honours  fcorn, 
I .  l-:r  trophi  re  mail  thy  toil  adorn,  IK 

yon'  Sow'ry  antiquated  maid 
Bright  in  the  bloom  of  threefec.  -  pfzy'd, 

Her  fhak  thou  bind  in  thy  deHghti 
And  thrill  with  gentle  pangs  her  wkher'd  veins, 
Her  froily  cheek  with  crimfon  blaihes  eye,  1 1}. 

With  dreams  of  rapture  melt  her  maudlin  eye. 
Turn  then  thy  labour-  -v.  d, 

Entice  the  wary  :-.r\d  control  the  proud*, 
Make  the  fad  mUer  his  b .  rego» 

The  folemn  flatefman  figh  to  be  a  be  128 

The  bold  coqoette  with  fondd 
The  Bacchanalian  o'er  "..  urn, 

And  that  chief  glory  of  thy  pc". 
**  To  poife  ambition  in  a  female  brain." 
Be  thefe  thy  triumphs,  but  no  more  profane        125 
That  my  rebellious  heart  will  yield  thee  It) 
!  know  thy  puny  force  thy  fimple  wiles, 
.  triumphant  thru'  thy  fiimfy  I 
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ifl  languid  glow, 
■  unbrac'd  thy  bow  ; 

I  feel  diviner  bream j  breafi  in.:. 

live  feience  and  i:  fame, 

Rcfume  the  paths  my  earlicil  choice  I 

And  lad  man.  134 

A  BRITISH  PHILIPPICK, 

rSOFTHE 
:<Z  ?Rt3E.VT  PREPARATIONS  FOR.  WAR,  I  73?. 

nwonted  trar.fi>-)rt  ii:  my  breaft  ? 

kid the  Mule 
rapid  wing  ?  Her  country's  caufe 
Dem;  i  its  :  at  that  facred  call 

She  furnmons  all  her  ardour,  t  > 
The  trembling  lyre,  and  with  the  v  :  rump 

She  mean-  to  thunder  in  each  EritiP- 
And  if  one  ipark  of  honour  or  of  fame, 
Difdain  of  intuit,  dread  of  infamy, 
One  Cbc  irtue,  yet  fin  lo 

She  m    .  i  rous  flame, 

.    ...  .1  y  breaft, 

And  fire  each  Britifiilvart  with  britiih  v.-rcng5. 
Alas,  tiie  vain  attempt :  What  influence  now 
Can  tl  j It  ?  <rr  whit  attention  now  I 

I«  paid  to  fariu  or  .  re  is  now 

Britifli  (pirit, gea'rxtva,  warm,  and  brave, 
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:  wont  fn  m  tyranny  and  wo 

To  fr  ;  Where  indeed 

If  that  pretention  once  to  (Irangers  giv'p.  2C 

Be  now  withheld  from  ("on; !  each  nobler  thought 
wan&'d  our  Ores  is  loft  and  bury'd  now 

- 1  v  and  avarice.  Baneful  vice ! 
How  it  unman?  a  nation !  Yet  I  '11  trv; 
I  '11  aim  to  fliake  this  vile  degen'rate  Coth,  2$ 

re  to  rouie  Britannia's  dreaming  fons 
To  fame,  to  virtue,  and  impart  around 
A  gen'rous  feeling  of  compatric  t  woes. 

Con  ,-a:;ous  pW'rs  of  forceful  Speech, 

All  that  can  move,  awaken,  fire,  transport !  30 

Come  the  bold  ardour  of  the  Theban  bard, 
Th'  arc  I  -  r  of  the  patriot  Greek, 

The  foft  . :  b  of  the  Roman  l'age ! 

Come  all!  and  faife  me  to  an  equal  height, 
A  rap  cjre  worthy  t :  my  dcrious  caufe,  55 

ybeft  efforts  uld  debafe 

The  f«  '    d  tl  erne,  for  v.ith  no  common  wing 

ipts  to  foar.  Yet  what  need  theft  ? 
My  country'*  fame,  my  freeborn  Britifh  heart, 
Shall  be  my  beft  infpirer*,  raiie  my  flight  40 

Hi-fh  as  the  Thebai  'spi  ikm,  and  with  more 
T!  an  Greek  or  Roman  flame  exalt  my  foul. 
Oh!  could  1  give  the  vaft  ideas  birth 

Hive  of  the  thoughts  that  flame  within, 
No  more  fhould  lazv  Luxury  detain  45 
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Our  ardent  youth,  no  more  fhould  Britain's  fons 

Sit  ui  by,  and  cai 

The  pray'r*,  fighs,  groan  '■?•'; 

Of  feilow  Britons  with  oppreffion  ! 

In  bitterncis  of  foul  demanding  aid, 

Calling  on  F.ritain  their  dear  native  knd, 

The  land  of  Liberty,  fo  greatly  iam'd 

For  juil  rcdrefs,  the  land  fo  often  dy'd 

With  her  belt  blood,  for  that  sroufing 

The  freedom  of  her  fens;  thofe  funs  that  now         <  e 

Far  from  the  manly  blefiings  of  her  fway 

tkf  vile  fetters  of  a  Spanifh  lord. 
And  dare  they,  dare  the  vanquifiYd  fen-  o[  Spain, 

.    a  Briton  ?H         I         then  forgot, 

forgot,  tiu  great  th'  immortal  day  6c 

When  refca'd  Sicily  with  joy  beheld 
rhe  fwift-wing'd  thunder  of  the  Britifliarm 
Difpenfc  thtir  navies,  when  their  coward  bands 
Fled  like  the  raven  from  the  bird  of  Jove, 
From  fwift  impending  ver.gc  uxicc  iled  in  vain .?      65 

fit  our  lord*  ?  and  can  Britannia  fee 
Her  foes  oft'  vanquifh'd  thus  defy  her  pow'r, 
Infult.hc-r  ii.uidard  and  enflave  he:  1 

ath, 

:  .e  inviolit' 
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Turn  ye  degen'rate  !  who  with  haughty  boait 
Call  yourfelves  Britons,  to  that  difmal  gloom,        7 $ 
That  dungeon  dark  and  deep,  where  never  thought 
Of  joy  or  peace  can  enter ;  fee  the  gates 
Harm-creaking  open ;  what  an  hideous  void, 
Dark  as  the  yawning  grave !  while  ftill  as  death 
A  frightful  filence  reigns :  there  on  the  ground      80 
Behold  your  brethren  chained  like  beafh  of  prey, 
There  mark  your  num'rous  glories,  there  behold 
The  look  that  fpeaks  unutterable  v  > 

The  mangled  limb,  the  faint  the  deatf  ful  eye, 
With  famine  funk,  the  deep-heart  burlling  groan  85 
Supprefs'd  in  filence  ;  view  the  loathionie  food 
Refus'd  by  dog?;  and  oh  the  flinging  thought! 
View  the  dark  Spaniard  glorying  in  their  wrongs, 
The  deadly  pricft  triumphant  in  their  woes, 
And  thund'ring  woife  damnation  on  their  fouls,    90 
While  that  pale  form  in  all  the  pangs  of  death 
Too  faint  to  fpeak,  yet  eloquent  of  all 
His  native  Britiih  fpirit  yet  untam'd, 
Raifeshis  head,  and  with  indignant  frowns 
Of  great  defiance  and  fuperiour  fcorn  9  j 

Looks  up  and  dies. — Oh  !  I  'm  all  on  fire  i 
But  let  me  fnare  the  theme,  left  future  times 
Should  biufh  to  hear  that  either  conquer'd  Spain 
DurA  offer  Britain  fuch  cutra; 
Or  Britain  tamely  bore  it. — 

. .  nd  ye  guardian  Heroes  of  the  land! 


I    I 

Cccurgcs  cf  Spain  defcend !  behold  your  fons, 
See  how  they  run  tJie  lame  heroick  race, 
How  prompt  how  ardent  in  their  country's  c?.ufe, 
How  greatly  proud  t'  ailert  their  Britifh  blood, 
And  in  then  A  their  fathers',  fame  ! 

Ah!  would  to  Hcav'n  ye  did  not  rather  fee 
How  dead  to  virtue  in  the  publick  caufe, 
How  cold,  how  cirdef-,  hew  to  e'.nry  deaf, 
They  fhame  your  laurel-,  and  belie  their  birth  !     I  ft) 
Corae  ye  great  Spirits,  Cav'ndifti,Rawleigh,  Elakc! 
And  ye  of  later  name,  your  country's  pride, 
Oh  come !  difperfe  theie  lazy  fumes  of  iloth, 
Teach  Britifh.  heart-,  with  Brkifh  fires  to  glow  ; 
In  wak'ning  whiJ  :r  ardent  youth,      II J 

Lhzcn  the  triumphs  of  your  better  days, 
Paint  all  the  gloriou-;  lcenes  of  rightiul  war 
fplendours;  to  their  fwelling  fouls 
Say  how  ye  bow'd  th'  infulting  Spaniards'  pride, 

.  thunder'd  o'er  their  proftrate  heads,  T 2 ~) 
Say  how  ye  broke  their  lines  and  fir'd  their  ports, 
Say  how  not  death  in  all  itc  frightful  fhapes 
Could  damp  your  fouls  or  fhai 
For  r  •  [tain  ;  then  difplay  th'. 

i :  " 
.ir,rted  million-  hail  with  loud  acclaim 
.'.  of  their  civil  facrrd  rij 
(Ilo.  .  ?.n 

Is  death  for  others'  good 
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That  beam  cekftial  on  his  polling  foul,  I^.C 

Th'  unfading  crowns  awaiting  him  above, 

The  exalting  plaudit  of  the  Great  Supreme, 

V.  "ho  in  his  actions  with  complacence  views 

Hi;  own  reflected  fplendour ,  then  defcend 

Tho'  to  a  lower  yet  a  nobler  fcene ;  1 35 

the  j  uft  honours  to  his  reiick^  paid, 
Shew  grate!  rave, 

bis  fair  fame  in  each  progreifive  age 
For  ever  brightens,  and  the  wife  and  good 

ertal  choir  I4Q 

life 
:  iiig  world 
tn'roos  triom  le  with  awe, 

filial  rcv*rence,  in  his  flepsthey  tread, 
And  CO]  I45 

Trar.fpiant  his  glories  into  feccr.d  life, 
.-.  d  make  mi 

For  all  the  turmoil- which  th  :  :nd 

.  je  cold?        153 
Yet  deaf  to  glory,  virtue,  and  the  call 
Of  your  poor  injur'd  countrymen  I  Ah  i  no : 
I  fee  ye  are  not;  ev'ry  bofom  g] 
With  Dative  greatnds,  and  in  all  its  date 
The  Britifh  fpirit  rife?.   Glorious  change !  I5J 

Fame,  Virtue,  Freedom,  welcome !  Oh  !  forgive 
::  her  fatred  caufe 
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Vcur  glory  queflion'd  ;  (he  beholds  with  iov, 
She  ov. .  in  her  wiih'd  miftake. 

t  throne  in  awful  march     160 
her  laurel creft 
od;  behold  fhc  heaves 
Her  guardian  fhitids,  and  terrible  in 
For  battle  fhakes  h   r  vne  fpear; 

Loud  ?.t  h(  r  f'>r.t  tbe  Britifh  Li'.n  roars,  165 

Frightii  ty  Spain  full  foon 

Shall  hear  and  tremble.  Go  then,  Britons!  forth 
Your  country's  daring  champions;  tell  your  foes, 
Tell  them  in  thunders  o\  r  their  proflratc  land, 
You  were  not  boi  i  :  let  a\\ your  deeds  1 70 

Shew  that  the  Cons  of  ti.ofe  immortal  men, 
The  ftars  of  mining  ftory,  are  not  flow 
In  virtue's  path  to  emulate  their  lire?, 
T'  aflert  their  counti  .  avenge  her  fons, 

And  hurl  the  bolts  of  Juflice  on  her  foes.  1 75 
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HYMN  TO  THE  NAIADS. 

MDCCXLVI. 

Ef*e  Srijumcrit. 

mphs  who  prefide  over  fprings  and  rivulets  are xddrefiei  at  day. 
treskir.  honour  of  their  fever:  4  of  the  relations  which 

they  hear  to  the  natural  and  to  the  moral  world.  Their  origin  i 
ced  from  the  fcril  allegorical  deities  or  power-  of  N'r.turc,  accoiding  to 
the  doctrine  of  the  old  mythological  poets  concerning  the  generation 
of  the  gods  and  the  rii~e  of  tl  then  fucceffivelv  conii- 

.'zcs ;  as 
jiourilhiag  and  beautifying  the  vegetable  creation  ;  as  contributing  to 
rhe  fulnels  of  navigable  ri  ers,  and  confequcntly  to  the  maintenance 
of  commerce,  and  o  that  means  to  the  maritime  part  of  military 
Next  is  reprefented  tl.eir  favourable  influence  upon  hcalta 
when   afljfted    by  ru  -luces  their  connexion 

the  art  of  phyfick,  and  the  happy  effects  of  mineral  mediciral 

fpring: .  Laftly.they  a  re  celebrated  for  the  friendship  which  the  Mufes 

c  true  infpiratioc  which  teaiperance  only  caa 

receive,  iu  oppofition  to  the  enthufiafm  of  the  more  licentious  potts, 

vJ'er  yonder  eaftern  hill  the  Twilight  pale 

Walks  forth  from  darknrf's,  and  the  god  of  Day 

With  bright  Aftrsea  feated  by  his  fide 

Wait?,  yet  to  leave  the  ocean.  Tarry,  Nymphs  ! 

Ye  Nymphs !  ye  blueey'd  progeny  of  Thames !        5 

Who  now  the  mazes  of  thi^  rugged  heatli 

Trace  with  your  fleeting  ftep%  who  all  night  long 

Repeat  amid  the  cool  and  tranquil  air 

Your  lonely  murmurs,  tarry,  and  receive 

My  offer'd  lay.  To  pay  you  homage  due  10 

I  leave  the  gates  of  Sleep;  nor  fhall  my  lyre 


it  into  the  fpiendid  hours  <•'•  Morn 

:e  your  audience .  .rid 

Shall  clofe  tl  aiy  lultry  beam 

Approach  you :  to  your  fubterraneao  haunts  j$ 

Ye  then  may  timely  {teal,  to  pace  with  cure 
'l'h-   humid  !a:.J=,  to  loofcu  from  the  foil 
Th<  bubbling  fouice?,  to  diic.'  the  rills 
To  meet  in  wider  erraimd  .  or  bcn<  arh 

-.:  <>f  noon        ZO 
i  r  d  from  the  burning  heav'n. 
Where  (hall  my  foag  begin  yc  Nymphs  !  or  end  ? 
Wid..  .;ie  and  copious. — Firft  of  things, 

Firfr.  of  the  lonely  pow'rs,  ere  Lime 

Love  and  Chaos ;  Love  the  fire  of  Fafe,        25 

- .  /.-; c .  -  ..  in  his  Theo- 

,  though  he  affigns  to  L  eriour, 

. 
in  all  other  writers  both  of 

all  the  god*.  Vet  Ariftophanes,  i» 
rds,  affirms  that  "  Chaos  aj  11  and 

''Tartarus,  were  firft,  and  that  1  -  produced  from  an 

which  the  (able- winged  Kigl  1  the  immenfe 

m  ofErebnc"  Hut  it  muft  be  obferved  that  the  Love 

defigned  by  th  iguiihedfrom 

.  rooN 
41  or  pros 

*>r  recond  perfon  of  the  old  whom  is  in- 

to hymn  an 
i 
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Elder  than  Chaos.  Corn  of  Fate  was  Time, 
many  for:?  and  many  comely  births 

to  have  been  born  of  an  egg,  and  is  reprefented 
principal  or  orig:n  of  all  thefe  external  appearanc 
In  the  7ragm£nts  of  Orpheus  coiiccied  by  Henry  Stephens  lie 
ne  d  Phanes,  the  Difcoverer  or  Difclofer,  who  unfolded 
the  id  -me  Intelligence,  a;,d  expofed  them  to 

the  perception  of  infericur  being-  e  frame  of  the 

world,  aj  Mocrobius,  and?'  gores, -all  agree 

to  interpret  thefeveral  paffages  of  Orpheus  which  the . 
prefer 
But  the  Love  defigned  in  our  text  is  the  one  fc'.fexifter.t  and 
ancient  myth 
has-e  not  introduced  or  truly  defcribed  in 

•ion  of  the  world  and  its  appearances,  yet  to  a  a 
-  can  be  no  objection  that 

•rpro- 

for  in  thefe  great  points  of  natural  theology  the;. 
rkably  among  themfelves,  and  are  per]        ...     : 
things  with  the 

:  - 

bards  were  by  n  -     be  de- 

t  in  the  exordium  of  the  old  i 

;.  1  - 

the  father  of  the  eter- 

-  generally  reprefented  by 

:  of  all 

unenta,  or  O:  ' 

i   .  - 
. .    ■ .'.  i  *ed  Or- 

pheus ' 

tatt    f] 

QBra  .  .  .  . 


*45 
Devour'd.  rtlentli. 

.a  drove  him  from  the  upper  fky, 

•Ithall 
*•  tlie 

■ 

in  any 

■ 

l 
patiofl  and  con 

■ 
am  which  pal 
the  work  of  the  veal   - 

very  ancient.  irly  art  alk 

ration  of  Greet 
I 

• 
terallylciteil-'r  :  faying 

tf'Orp'  i     .  •' 
account  they  are  ot ' 
^iral  work  now  enXi 

a  is  often  extremely  i 
• 

i  infpi- 

v.itii  t.'icm  al 

•«  me  far ro  horrore  afflaven- 
•'etten  -  .mle&ioneni  e 

•'  et  in  adeundia,  quihua  fcatet  ur 


And  queU'dhi*  deadly  might,  Thenfocialreign'd  33 
The  kindred  pow'rs  Tethys  and  rev'rend  Ops, 

"  bar,  quotiefcunque  filente  mundo,  folis  vigilantibus  aftris  et 
••hina,  ;  iflos  hymnos  admanus  fumfi.5* 

$r.  z$.  0yaot.'\  The  unformed  undigefied  .5  and 

Flatc,  -  :a'.ls 

"  The  -  :-e." 

■  the  univerfal  fyftem  of  na- 
tural caufes,  the  war  ;  r  of  Love ;  to 
lis  Felix  :  i-  Quidenim  aliud  eft  fatum,  quam  quod  de 
"  iinoq  thenrit 
Book  on  Divin  •  :-m  id  appello,  qut.d  Grccci 
•*  E1PM  APMI  •  a  gue  caafarom,  cum 
■*  cama  caufse  nexa  rem  ex  ir,  ut 
"  fatum  . rftitiofe,  fed  id  quod  phyfice  dici- 
"  tur  caufa  zeterna  rerum."  To  the  fame  purpofeic  .  - 
trine  of  Hierocles  in  that  c 
vidence  and  I 

. 
ral  cauies  which  relate 

t 
Or;  hfcl  icre  they  are  called  the  daughters  of 

contrary  to  the  vui 
guiihed  by  the  epithet*  of  Genrie  and  Te:  Accord- 

p;ter  a  .hick  Hyma  to  Vc 

id  the  rr.othe: 
reprefented  ii 

:he  whole  fyfta 
V-  1  ' .  ]  Cronos.  Satu: 

.  g  to  Apollodorus,  tl.  e 
but  the  authc 
jtbological  lang 
Earth  - 1 
preccdi"  . 
V.  - 

. .    tainly  meant  to  i 
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while  fiipreme  of  (Way 
in'd  the  Clouccomnelkr.  From  the  couch 
I  bys  fprang  the  i'edgy-crowned  race 

m  a  thoufand  urns  o'er  ev'ry  clime  35 

•..ibute  to  their  parent;  and  from  them 
Are  ye  O  Naiads  !  Arethufa  fair, 
ljtion  of  natural  bodies,  which  are  produced  and  deftroyed  by 

si/Rbea.']  Jupiter  fo  called 
V.20.  Drove  b:m  from  the  u/^r./i&y.]  That  Jupiter  detl  ' 

trail  recorded  urnu- 

ns,  the  author  of  a  little  Greek 

rins  us  that  by  Jupiter  was : 
getable  foul  of  the  world,  which  reftrained  and  prevented  thofe 
uncertain  alterations  which  Saturn  or  Time  ufe 
the  mundane  I 
-fc-.  30.  Iter,  j'ocial  reign  d,8cc.j  Our  mythology  here  fuppo- 
c  the  ertabliihment  of  the  vital,  vegetatit  e,  pla  - 
otedbyjupitei  ere  in 

a  variable  and  unfettlcd  condition,  but  afterwards  welldifpo- 
.  -  the  wife  01 

■.  in,  Ops  or  Rhea  the  earth,  Vefta  the  elded  daughter  of 
nre,  and  the  Cloudcompeller,  or  Z  »*Tfj 

■I:  he  alforcpr.  flick  principle  of  na- 

ture, as  may  be  fee*  in  the  Orphick  hymn  inferibed  to  liim. 
v".  34-  Tbefedgy-.  J    File  liver-gods,  who  ac~ 

to  Ilellod'sTheogony  were  thefonsof  Oceanus  and 
'i'ethys. 

T-  "  —Are  ye  0  Naiads  •]  The  defcent  of  the 

than  moft  points  of  I 
ti.v.vpat  A/?,-.  Virgil  in  the  eighth  book  of 
if  the  Nymphs  or  Naiads  were  the  pa- 
pers, but  in  this  he  contradicts  the  testimony  of 
fyftem  wliich 
1  as  retaining  to  eve-. 
On  the  other  hand  vJ.iihmachus, who  v.  a^-. .  a  all  the 

Nij 
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And  tuneful  Aganippe,  that  fweet  oaffle 

Banduiia.,  that  felt  family  which  dwelt 

With  Syrian  Daphne,  and  the  honour'd  tribes       4^ 

Belov'd  of  PaB'on.  Lift  en  to  ray  firain 

Daughters  of  Tethys !  Ufteo  to  your  praife. 

You  Nympbs '  the  winged  offspring  which  of  old 
Aurora  to  divine  A  Urania  bore 
Owm,  and  your  aid  befeecheth.  When  the  might  45 
Of  Hyperion  from  his  noontide  throne 
Unbends  their  languid  pinions  aid  from  yea 
"  afk  ;  Favonius  and  the  mild  South  weft 
From  you  relief  implore :  your  fallying  ftreams 

-divinity  of  tbofe  time?,  in  his  Hymn  to  Deios  maketh 

Fenebi  the  great  TheiTViianrivet-godthe  father  of  his  nympbs ; 

.  id,  in  the  fourteenth  book  ol  rphofes,  :nen- 

U  iun  ?.*  the  immediate  c\- .. 

river-gods.  Accordingly  the  Naiads  of  particular 

.-. ■•Tonally  both  by  Ovid  and  Stat  Jus  called  by  a  pa- 

tr.  iiymick,  from  the  r.«mo  of  the  river  to  which  : 

rbe  grove  of  Daphne  in  Syria,  near 
rits  .-    _.  :    I  fount 
t— j  .    .' .{  of  Vieon.~\  Mineral  and  meu'ciiiai 
uwasthephyl  'tis. 

V-4"  -  l>,.whoaccrr 

Hefiod  .  m       ._"■.;'..     asm 

T--*'  v.  and  Tellus,  and  father  of 

e  called  by  Pindar  Hyperionide*.  but  Hy- 
r  in  the  fame  manner  as  hew,  for  the  Sua 

-.-.]  The  irate  of  the  atmofphere 
in  farerel  ways  aiTecUd  by 
;.  and  that  more  especially  in  hot 
leiij  eq  iUibrium,  by  c 
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Frefli  vigour  to  their  we?.ry  wings  impart ;  ^o 

they  fly  difpoiting  from  the  mead 
>en'd  and  the  tender  blades  of  com 
To  fvvecp  the  noxious  mildew,  or  dtfpel 
Contagious  ftcams,  which  oft'  the  parched  earth 
Breathes  on  her  fainting  fons.   From  noon  to  eve  55 
Along  the  river  and  the  paved  brook 
Afcend  the  cheerful  breezes,  h?.il'd  of  bards 
Y\  ho  Lit  by  learned  Cam  th'  JEolis  n  lyre 
Solicit,  nor  unwelcome  to  the  youth 
Who  on  the  heights  of  Tibur  all  inclin'd  6© 

Or  ruining  Anio,  with  a  pious  hand 
The  rev 'rend  fcene  delineates,  broken  fanes 
Or  tombs,  or  pillar  .  ,   »mp 

Of  ancient  Time,  and  haply  while  he  I 
The  ruins  with  a  filcnt  tear  1  evolves  6_J 

The  fame  and  fortune  of  imperious  Rome. 

You  •  r  nnetmouB  aid, 

The  rural  pow  ,  and  liill  pi 

For  y«>u  their  choiceft  treafures.  Pun  com:  ■ 
Oft'  as  the  I  iirius  holds 

rove 

parts  •    arc  in  contact ;  and,  fecondly, 

their  own  motion;  and  th 

l  hat  motion. 
-|r.  "  of  the  epithets 
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and?,  his  Dryads  over  your  abodes 
To  fpread  their  deepefl  umbrage.  Well  the  god 
Rememb'rtth  bow  indulgent  ye  fupply'd 
Your  genial  clews  to  nude  them  in  their  prime.      7  J 
Pqfef,  the  Failure's  queen,  where'er  ye  Any 
I  Gteps  delighted;  and  the  path 
With  living  verdure  clothes.  Around  your  haunts 
The  lau;  -is  with  profufefl  hand 

Thro  -  :  blooms,  her  odour?.  Stiil  with  yo<% 

Pomona  fecks  to  dwell ;  and  o'er  the  lav.rns  8  r 

And  o'er  the  vale  of  Richmond,  where  with  Thames 
akhea  pours 

^.  ~;  "t  Greek  name  for  Flora. 

-$*.  S3.  -  mother  of  the  f.rft  Bacchus,  1 

birth  a  as  Diodorus  Siculus  infom.s 

l    .  :.    ■    .  .  ider  by  Thyrr.cetes,  graiidfon  to 

h  Orpheus.  Thyrnceteshad 
:  Libya  to  t'.  j     r    which  borders  on  the 

.  and  learned 
from  the  inhabitants  that  "Amnion  klr.^cf  Libya  was  mar- 
-:  arcs  to  Rhea  fitter  of  Saturn  and  theH 

)  whefe 
was  Ajnaithea,  had  by  hei  gave  her  pcf- 

"  fcClon  of  a  r.e>hboering  track  of  land  wonde. 
"  which  in  !"••  1  of  an  ox  was 

"  thence  cahed  the  H  e  horn 

':  of  Amaltkea  ;  that  fcariag  the  jes  t 

Ci  ed  the  young  Bacchus  with  hi?  mother 
"fa;"  the  be  - 

:  1  pomp  offtyle.  This 

y:.hology,  and  fcems  to  have  made  a  particular 
nedcrn 
be    iary  to  except  Spec 
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Wdlpleas'd  the  wealth  uf  that  Amrnopjan  horn, 
Her  dow'r,  unmindful  oi  the  ir  85 

Nyfrean  or  Arbpfifk.  Nor  emit  thou, 
(Albeit  oft'  ungrateiul  thou  doft  mock 
The  b  .-v., 

0  Bromia   I  0  I  -nnenn')  nor  rami  thou 

vhofc  bounty  ill  repaid  90 

With  :  •   ndrila.  Vet  from  me, 

ted  lyre, 
"tir  bounty  well  ma]  claim, 
of  th'  Edo^ian  band. 
For  better  praife  awaits  you.   I  hamesyourfii 
A-  down  t fit  verdant  lope  jrow  duteous  rills 

;ves 
.     ■ 
i   copious  tide  roll  on  fecure, 

-.  and v,'ith  words     I 
t  -5  the  bark,  whieh 

it'rous  wings 

happy  gifts 
: 

:  en  to 

•   nvcr  Triton,  ■■ 

•'  ilid 
"  '.'  ■ 

ir. 9  i  ;.d  other  mlnifters  of 

I 
■ 
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Extrerneft  iflesto  blefs.  And  oft!  at  morn, 

When  Hermes  from  Olympus  bent  o'er  earth      icj 

To  bear  the  words  of  Jove  on  yonder  hill 

Stoops  lightly  failing,  oft'  intent  your  fprings 

He  views,  and  waving  o'er  fome  newborn  fueam 

His  bleft  pacifick  wand,  "  Arid  yet,"  he  cries, 

"  Yet,"  cries  the  fon  of  Maia,  "  tho'  reclufe        no 

"  And  filent  be  your  (lores  from  ycu,  fair  Nymph: '. 

"  Flows  wealth  and  kind  fociety  to  men  ; 

"  By  ycu  my  fuc&ion  and  my  honour'd  name 

"  Do  I  peffefs  while  o'er  the  Bcetick  vale, 

■*  Or  thro"  the  tow'rs  of  Memphis  or  the  palms   115 

"  By  facred  Ganges  water'd,  I  conduct 

"  The  Englifh  merchant,  with  the  tuxom  fletcs 

"  Oi  fertile  Ariconium  while  I  clothe 

"  Sarmatian  kings,  or  to  the  houfehold  gods 

"  Of  Syria  from  the  bleak  Cornubian  fliore  12© 

"  Difpenfe  the  min'ral  treafure  which  of  old 

"  Sidcnian  pilots  fought,  when  thb  fair  land 

"  Was  yet  unconlcious  of  thofe  gen'rous  arts 

•^.  105.  When  Hermes.~\  Jlermcs  or  Mercury  was  the  patron 
6fc<  immerce,  in  which  be 
by  the  author  of  The:  Indigitamenta  in  thefe  be 

EgfontH  t.  .  "y-vJ, 

*Oc      :  .    .    -  ..ng. 

•fr.  r  - 1 .  D(  :.rc'.]  The  merchant  1 

dor.  and  Tyre  a  ■■  -.  frequent  voyages  >o  the  cr>,-: 
from  v.!..     •  . 
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wife  Phanicia  from  their  native  clime 
*k  Transplanted  to  a  more  inn  n.  '      125 

Such  are  the  words  of  Hermes,  fuch  the  praife 
O  Naiads!  which  from  tongue  'aits 

Your  bounteous  deed?.  From  bounty  iilueth  pow'r, 

be  fedukmsia  prod 
Relieve  the  wants  of  Nature  Jove  r  150 

With  noble  wealth:  and  his  own  leat  on  earth, 
Fi*-  judgments  to  pronounce  and  curb  the  might 

Your  kind  unfailing  urns 
Not  vainly  to  the  hofpitablc  arts 
Of  Hermes  yield  their  ftore;  for  O ye  Nymphs!    155 

•  not  won  th'  unconquerable  queen 
Of  Arm-  to  court  vour  Criendflup  J  Yoo  &e  ow 

ay 
j'er  the  mighty  deep,  and  grateful  thing-: 

Of 'i  ! 

Of  Veeta,  Ebt  her  tknnd'ring  d 

To  Calpe'i  fuamii 

.  1  r  iii'fnkes  divine 

■ 

- 

wMcbexem- 

r  and  1 

cJ'Eiiccy. 
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Imparting  to  the  fenate  and  the  prince  I4_< 

Of  Albion  to  difmay  barbarick  kings, 

Th'  Iberian  or  the  Celt.  The  pride  cf  kings 

Was  ever  fcorn'd  by  Pallas,  and  of  old 

Rejoic'd  the  virgin  from  the  brazen  prow 

Of  Athens  o'er  JEgina's  gloomy  furge  150 

To  drive  her  clouds  and  florms,  o'ervvhelming  ail 

The  Perfian'e  promis'd  glory,  when  the  realms 

Of  Fndus  and  the  foft  Ionian  clime, 

When  Libya's  torrid  champain,  and  the  rocks 

Of  cold  Imans,  join'd  their  fervile  bands  155 

To  fweep  the  fons  of  Liberty  from  earth. 

In  vain !  Minerva  on  the  bounding  prow 

Of  Athens  fcood,  and  with  the  thunder's  voice 

Denounc'd  her  terrours  on  their  impious  heads, 

And  fhook  her  burning  egis.  X^rjcsfaw;  160 

From  Heracleum  on  the  mountain's  height 

Thron'd  in  his  golden  car  he  knew  the  fign 

Celeftial,  felt  unrighteous  hope  forfake 

His  falt'ring  heart,  and  turn'd  his  face  with  fhame. 

Hail !  ye  who  fhare  the  flern  Minerva's  pow'r, 
Who  arm  the  hand  of  Liberty  fcr  war,  166 

And  give  to  the  renown'd  Eritannick  name 

■fy.150.  Mghrti  gloomy  furze.]  Near  this  ifland  the  Athenians 
obtained  the  victory  o*  Salamis  over  the  Perfian  navy. 

v.  160.  Xerxes/aw.]  This  circurnfrance  is  recorded  in  that 
paflage  perhaps  the  moft  fplendid  among  all  the  ren 
ancient  hiftory,  where  Plutarch  in  his  LiieofThemiltocle.  ck~ 
fcribes  tlxe  feafightsof  Artemifium  zn&  Salami*. 


To  awe  contei  .rcha,  yet  benign, 

;',  J  of  nature,  to  the  works  c:  , 

•  of  the  many  ill*  170 

Which  wait  on  human  life.   Your  gentle  aid 

".  can  witaefs,  (he  who  faves 
From  .   '  cup- of  pleafing  bane 

The  wretch  devoted  to  th'  entangling  fnares 
Of  Bacchus  and  of  Comas.   Mini  Ihc  leads  175 

To  Cynthia's  lonely  haunts.  To  fpread  the  toils, 

th  the  jovial  horn 
At  dawn  of  day  to  fummon  the  loud  hot. 

trd  from  bis  dreams, 
ink  the  mountainbreeze, 
h  --  fervour  of  the  funny  vale  1 81 

tous  paths 
id  courier.   No*  when  eafe, 
.   •  dm'd 

Iocs  the  queen  of  H  185 

withhold.  His  decent  board 
Shi  guards  prefifUflg,  and  th:*  frugal  pow'rs 

•  while  the  brown 
F.nn..-  ith  Pan  preterits  her  fto 

-"(.ill  and  comely  in  the  change    190 
r.nd  the  H"  im  fpread 

ir  {helving  fe    - 

175 
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7  .  fl  ike  '.  if  veir.- .,  till  foon  a  purer  tide 

traded  channels,  wafheth  off 

£  feeds 

Of  crude  difeafe,  and  thro'  th'  abodes  of  life 

:- rtpofe.   Hail,  Naiads!  hail,   2C« 
Who  give  to  Labour  health,  to  ftooping  Age 
Thejo]  ..id  fquandcr'd  :  oft'ycururni 

Will  I  invoke,  and  frequent  in  your  praift* 
Aba.fh  the  frantick  thyrfus  with  my  fong. 

For  not  eft  rang  *d  from  your  benignant  art3      205 
Is  he  the  god  to  whofe  m  .rine 

:rh  was  facred  and  my  votive  cares 
Belong,  the  learned  Pston.  Ofr  when  all 
His  cordial  treafares  he  hath  fearfh'cl  ill  vain, 
When  herbs  and  potent  trees,  and  drops  of  balm  21* 
Rich  with  the  genial  influence  of  the  fun 
(To  roufe  dark  Fancy  from  b  n  dreams, 

To  brace  th . 

Sick  appetite,  or  nufli  el  r;aft 

Which  1    he  ha  rain  215 

Hath  prov:d,  to  your  deep  na  ::ds; 

Your  gates  of  humid  rock,  your  dim  arcades, 
He  ent'retb,  where  impnrpled  veins  of  ore 
Gleam  on  the  roof,  where  thro'  the  rigid  mine 
Tour  trickling  rilis  infinaate :  there  the  god        220 
From  your  indulgent  han  ruing  bowl 

•fconi 
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palefty'd  fuppliant*,  wafts  the  feeds 

kk,  and  the  eiernental  lalts 

d  from  the  pregnant  glebe.  I'i  Ifoon 

Flies  pain,  flies  inatrfpidoas  care,  and  i'oon  325 

cial  haunt  or  unfrequented  fliade 
Hear!  lo,  la  I  oid 

"When  Python  fell.  And  ()  propitious  Nymphs! 

idore 
Your  falutary  fprings  thro'  e\  'ry  urn  C30 

Oh  fhed  your  healing  treafures!  with  the  firffc 
And  fineft  breath  which  from  the  genial  ftrlfe 
Of  min'ral  fermentation  fprings,  like  light 
()'<  r  the  freih  morning's  vapours,  Imitate  then 

mtain,  and  inform  the  rifing  wave  !  235 

Ivrt  (hall  nay  yo'ir  bounty  :  fcorn  not  ye 
That  humble  tribute.  The:'  a  mortal  hand 

.  the  firings  to  utt'rancc,  yet  for  themes 
Not  unregarded  of  celc-itial  p 

1  frame  their  language,  and  \  :ign       24c 

To  guide  the  piou*  tenour  of  n: 
Trie  Mufes  (facred  by  their  gifts  divine) 
In  early  days  did  to  my  wond'ring  f 

l 
In  flur  lr  mufick;  oft'  at  nopn  245 

Or  hour  of  fu  Be  lonely  ftream, 

[n  field  they  tanght  me  words 

^.  227.  h  Pr  w.]  An  excLunation  of  victory  and  triumph 

';un. 

-:■  II.  O 
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Of  pow'r  from  death  tnd  envy  to  preferve 

Thegood  man's  name  ;\vhence  yet  withgratefulmm.] 

And  off 'rings  unprofan'd  by  ruder  eye  2jO 

2My  vcv  my  homage,  to  the  feats 

Of  rocky  Cirrha  where  with  you  they  dwell, 

Where  you  their  chaile  campanionsthey  admit 

Thro'  all  the  hallow  \\  fcene,  where  oft'  intent 

A.11&  leaning:  o'er  Cailalia's  moffy  verge  255 

Thev  mark  the  cadence  of  vour  confluent  urns 

How  tuneful,  yielding  gratefulleft  rcpofe 

To  their  conforted  meafure,  till  again 

With  emulation  all  the  founding  choir, 

And  bright  Apollo  leader  of  the  long,  260 

Their  voices  thro'  the  liquid  air  exalt, 

Andfweep  their  lofty  firing;.;  thofe  pow'rfui  firings 

That  c1  bad  of  gods,  that  fill  the  courts 

Of  wide  Olympus  with  oblivion  iweet 

Of  evils,  wi  :h  immortal  reft  from  cares,  265 

.:  the  terrcurs  of  the  throne  of  Jove, 
And  quench  the  formidable  thunderbolt 
Of  unrt  :    flacken'd  wings 

. .  me  concert  breathes  around 

-fy.  z<;z.  C:  tmnits  of  Pamafius,  and  fa- 

I 

1,  the  1  titer  emii lence  of  the  fame 

it  tafcea 
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Incumbent  o'er  the  fecptre  of  his  lord  270 

by  the  number'd  o 
. -\{,  andfatiatc  with  the  melting  tone, 
Phe  furious 
His  darts  forgetting  and  tl  wheels 

Ti.-it  bear  him  vengeful  o'er  th* embattled  plain, 475 
Relents  and  fooths  i.i-  own  fiero  heart  to  eafe, 
Moft  welcome  cafe.  The  fire  of  gods  and  men 
In  that  great  moment  of  divine  delight 
Looks  down  on  all  that  live,  and  whatfoe'er 
He  loves  not  o'er  the  peopled  earth  and  o'er         ;Co 
Th'  interminated  ocean  he  beholds 
Curs'd  with  abhorrence  by  his  doom  fevere, 
And  troubled  at  the  found.  Ye  Naiad 
With  ravifh'd  ears  the  melody  attend 

v  of  facred  fileoce,  but  the  fl  .  285 

Of  Bacchus  with  tempeft'ous  clamours  drive 
To  drown  the  heav'nly  drains,  of  higheft  Jove 
Irrev'rent,  and  by  mad  prefumption  fir'd 
Their  own  difcordant  raptures  to  advance 
With  hoftile  emulation.  Down  they  rufh  290 

From  Nyfa's  vinc-impurpic  : 
Of  Thrate,  the  Satyr-.,  and  th'  unruh 
With  old  Sil  thro'  the  .. 

abol .  round  liim,  in  convu 

295 
The  ivy-mantled  thyrfus,  or  the  torch 

Oij 


1  hw>'  black  faiok  ;;ian  pipe's 

•.ice,  and  to  the  .vax'd 

With  fhrieks  and  frantick  uproar.  May  the  gods 
Front  ev"ry  unpolluted  ear  avert  3CO 

;s!  If  within  the  feats  of  rnen, 
c  the  walls,  the  gates,  where  Pallas  holds 
._rdiur:  key,  if  haply  there  be  found 
Who  loves  to  ming  -evei  band 

And  hearken  to  their  accent-,  who  af  $r-'$ 

From  fuch  in  ft  rioters  to  inform  his  breail 
With  vcrfe,  let  him,  fit  votaiifi !  impkre 
Their  infpiration.  He  perchance  the 
Of  young  Lyxus  and  the  dread  exploits 
]\Iay  fing  in  apteft  numbers ;  he  the  fate  318 

Of  fobt:  .  he  the  Paphiao  rite^, 

And  naked  Mars  with  Cytherea  chain'd, 
:  ong  Akides  in  the  lplnfter's  robes, 

\te  applauded ;  but  with  you 
ids!  fax  from  that  unhaliow'd  rout  3f  j[ 

Mail  dwell  the  man  vtrhoe'ef  to  pruiftd  themes 

^r.  297.  in  mulck  was 

I    Turns. 
V.  "    • 

l  to  be  the  guardian  of  walls*-". 
VLOMOTXOl 

Jed  to  keep 
.KAKAOTXG2. 

v-  310.  Fate '  Pentheus  ?;?.s  torn  in 

,~  aad/vomea  for  tlefpin;ig 


RYMIfftt  I 

Invokes  th' immort  i*  immortal  Male 

To  your  calm  habitations,  to  t! 

Corycian  or  the  Delphick  mount,  will  guide 

His  footflcps,  and  with  your  unfully'd  dreams     3»0 

■^r.  318.  t  in  hii 

tenth  book  gives  die  n:"  Between  ' 

"  ar.d  the  eminences  ofParnafius  is  a  road  to  the  ■       • 
"  ryciutn,  which  has  its  name  from  the  n*  ni]  h  Corycia,  and  is 
"  by  far  the  w 

it  way  into  it  without  a  torch.    U 
"  hci^  feveral  fprin^s  within  it ;  and  yet  a  muc'i 

"  greater  quantity  of  water  ditiils  from  the  fhell  and  roof  10 
*'  as  to  be  continually  dropping  on  the  ground.   The 
"  round  Paruafius  hold  it fat 
••  to  Pan." 

V-  3'9-   D  ]  Delphi,  the  feat  and   01  1 

.  hid  a  mountainous  and  rock)  lituatu  .1  on  t!.~ 

•fr-.  3^7.  Cyrenaict.li  Cyrcnc  was  the  native  country  1 
us,  wh  •  c  II) -mns are  the  moil  remarkab  1 

led  in  the  pre 

ire  to  the  au- 
rcaibn  of  the  myfterious  folemni 
;  mind.  On  this  account  hewasin 
tempt  fomewhat  in  the  fame  man 

iirrn.lt  entire 

idven- 
• 
I 
fome 

■  d  nrm- 


z6i  hym:,'s. 

Kis  lips  will  bathe,  whether  th'  eternal  lore 

Cf  Themis  or  the  majefty  pf Jove 

To  mortals  he  reveal,  or  teach  his  lyre 

Th'  unenvy'd  guerdon  of  the  patriot's  toils, 

In  thofe  unfading  iflands  of  the  bleft  3  25 

Where  facred bards  abide.  Hail !  honoured  Nymphs! 

Thrice  ball !  for  you  the  Cyrenaick  flic  11 

Behold  I  touch  revering  :  to  my  fongs 

Be  prefect  ye  with  favourable  feet, 

Aivd  all  profaner  audience  far  remove.  330 

HYMN  TO  SCIENCE. 


ox!  O virtut«sinrtagatrix,enpuMrixqueviticrnin». 

Tuurl  'ix  legum9ta  mrgif'r*  morum  et 

..-,  a  <e  cpem  petimus." 

C:c.  Tujc.  S2u*fL 


I. 

Science!  thou  fair  effufive  rav, 
From  the  great  fource  of  mental  day 
Free,  gen'rous,  and  refin'd, 

!  with  all  thy  treasures  fraught, 
;  Hurjfcine  each  bewildfr'd  thought, 
And  blefa  my  lab'ring  mi 

II. 
-  with  thy  rtiiftkfs  light 

-  pljaatcms  from  my  fight, 


DUBltck  foa  '. 

rant, 
The  vifionai 

The  monk's  philoi  IZ 

III. 

O  let  thy  pow'rful  charm*  impart 

The  p..  ■.*hc  candid  heart 

Devoted  to  thy  fway, 

Which  no  weak  paflions  e'er  miflead. 

Which  fliil  with  dauntlefs  fteps  proceed 

Where  Reafonpoi:.-  18 

IV. 
Give  me  to  learn  each  fecret  caufe; 

:."-.  1  .■.: 
I'd  hefore  mc  ftand ; 

•  .re's  fcenes  apply, 
round  the  globe  and  ti.ro'  the  iky 

24 
V. 
.    nobler  fearch  refign'd 
bufy,  rcfllefs,  human  mind 
ev'ry  maze  purfue; 

'•  rception  where  it  lies, 
-he  ideas  as  they  rife, 
.1  their  changes  view. 
VI. 
Say  from  what  fimple  fprings  began 
thoughts  of  man 


l54  HYMNS. 

Which  range  beyond  control, 

Which  feek  eternity  to  trace, 

Dive  thro'  th'  infinity  of  fpace, 

And  flrain  to  grafp  the  whole  ?  36 

VII. 
Her  fecret  ftores  let  Mem'ry  tell, 
Bid  Fancy  quit  her  Fairy  cell 
In  all  her  colours  drefl, 
While  prompt  her  failies  to  control 
Reafon  the  judge  recalls  the  foul 
To  truth's  feverefi  tell.  42 

VIII. 
Then  lanch  thro'  Being's  wide  extent; 
Let  the  fairfcaie  with  jufl  afcent 
And  cautious  ftcps  he  trod, 
And  from  the  dead  corporeal  mafs 
Thro'  each  progreflive  order  pafs 
To  Inilincl,  Region,  God.  43 

IX. 
There,  Science!  veil  thy  daring  eve, 
re  too  deep  nor  foar  too  high 
!n  that  divine  abyfs, 
To  Faith  content  thy  beams  to  lend, 
Her  hopes  t'  allure  her  fieps  befriend, 

light  her  way  to  blefs.  54 

X. 
Then  downwards  take  thy  flight  again, 
Mix  with  the  policies  of  men 
a 


HYMN'.  I 

date, 
■..  V-.  relate, 
rife. 

XL 
Thro'  private  life  purfue  tl 

.  .  . 
And  d 
Tut  tempters,  pail. 

And  iix  the  doubtful  fa  CO 

X;I. 
•Tort  of  thy  ikill, 
life  and  rule  the  i 
Propi  :  '  impart; 

: 

7* 

xm. 

.-  of  death, 

be  my  plan, 

Thro'  cv'ry  various  fc<  I 

queen  of  Manners,  light  of  truth; 
Hail!  charm  of  a-je  and  guide 


t66  htmns. 

Sweet  refuge  of  dinrefc ; 

In  bus'nefsthou  exact,  polite; 

Thou  giv'ft  retirement  its  delight, 

Prosperity  its  grace.  84 

XV. 
Of  wealth,  povv'r,  freedom,  thou  the  caufe ; 
Foundrefs  of  order,  cities,  laws, 
Of  arts  inventrefs,  thou  ! 
Without  thee  what  were  humankind? 
How  vaft  their  wants,  their  thoughts  how  blind, 
Their  joys  how  mean,  how  few  !  90 

XVI. 
Sun  of  the  foul !  thy  beams  unveil; 
Let  others  fprtad  the  daring  fail 
On  Fortune's  faithlefs  fea, 
While  undcluded  hoppier  I 
From  the  vain  tumult  timely  fly 
And  fit  in  peace  with  thee.  96 


CRIPTIO     ;. 


I.  FOR  A  GROTTO. 

I  o  me,  whom  in  their  lays  tl  Is  call 

lighter  of  the  neighb'ring  llream, 
■lories.  The  iigtrce  and  the  vine 
Which  ty  entrance  downward  (hoot 

:)!ac'd  by  ;  with  cowflips  pale,       5 

Primrofe  and  purple  lychnis,  deck'd  the  green 
Before  my  threshold,  and  my  (helving  wails 

..jkle  cover'd.  Here  at  noon 
Lull'd  by  the  murmur  of  my  rifingfount 
I  {lumber :  here  my  cluit'ring  fruits  I  tend,  10 

1  the  humid  flow'  f  day 

Treih  gar!  .::  ,  and  chafe  from  ail  my  bounds 

.  npure  or  noxious.  Enter  in 
:  r !  andifmay'd;  nor  bat  aor  toad 

!  thy  bread  of  blamelefs  thou  jhta  ij 
Appr  ive  thi  -  (halt  thou  tr 

:;et  manfion,  chi  ime 

in  1  th'  imm  )\vn.  r'i 


i63  inscription:. 

II.  FOR  A  STATUE  OF  CHAUCE  R 

AT   WOODSJOCJO 

was  old  Chaucer,  lacid  mien 

.  who  firft  with  harmony  iriform'd 

Here  he  dwelt 
any  a  cheerful  day.  Thefe"  ancient  walls 
ofcen heard  him  while  I  !,the  5 

mg  of  tovc"  or  knighthood,  or  the  wiles 
bite  and  age 
dhions  and  the  fellies  of  the  world 

uning-  hand  portraying.  Tho'  perchance 

■s  O  Stranger!  th'ou  art  come  10 
th  Churchill's  trophies,  yet  ir.  v 
I  them  if  thy  breaft  be  cold 
To  hi.     .  •-.-  hero,  who  in  times 

.r-ught  began  with  charming  verfe 

:.  .tive  land.  1$ 

IIL 

\  \  hoe'ek  thou  art  whofe  path  in  fummtr  lie- 

ponder  village,  turn  thee  v.  here  the  grove 
Of  branching  oaks  a  iural  palace  eld 
Imbofoms;  there  dwell*  Albert,  gen'rous  lord 
Of  all  the  har  veil  1  ard  thence  5 

A  low  plain  cha^ 
I 


1N3CRIPTI  l6j 

Fail  by  a  filcnt  rivulet.   Humbly  walk 

O  Stranger  !  o'er  the  confecratcd  ground, 

And  on  that  verdant  hillock  which  thou  feeft 

Befet  with  oiiers  let  thy  pious  hand  10 

Sprinkle  frefh  water  from  the  brook,  and  drew 

-fmelling  fiow'n,  for  there  doth  Edmund  reft, 
The  learned  fhtpherd,  for  each  rural  art 
Tani'd,  and  for  Ions  harmonious,  and  the  woes 
Of  ill-requited  love.    The  foithlefs  pride  j  j 

..r  Matilda  fank  him  to  the  grave 
In  manhood's  prime;  but  foon  did  righteous  Heav'n 
With  tears,  with  fharp  remorle  and  pining  care, 
Avenge  her  fallehood;  nor  could  all  the  gold 
And  nuptial  pomp  which  lur'd  her  plighted  faith  jo 
From  Edmund  to  a  loftier  hufband\  home 
Relieve  her  breaking  heart,  or  turn  afide 
The  ftrokes  of  Death.   Go,  Traveller!  relate 
ournfo]  ftory;  haply  lbme  fair  maid 
hold  it  in  remembrance,  and  be  taught 
That  riches  cannot  pay  for  truth  or  love.  zG 

IV. 

(  )  Youths  and  Virgins!  O  declining  Bid! 
O  pale  Misfortune's  Have-!  O  ye  who  dwell 
Unknown  with  humble  Quiet!  ye  who  v 
In  courts,  or  fill  the  golden  feat  of  kings, 
O  fons  of  Sport  and  Pleafure  !  O  thcu  Wr 
That  weepffc  for  jealous  love,  or  the  I 

•  //.  P 


1JO  INSCRIPTIONS. 

Of  confcious  guilt  or  Death's  rapacious  hand, 
Which  left  thee  void  of  hope  !  O  ye  «  ho  roam 
It-  exile  !  ye  who  thro'  th'  embattled  field 

bright  renown,  or  who  for  nobler  palms         13 
Contend,  the  leaders  of  a  publick  caufe ! 

ach ;  behold  this  Marble  !  know  ye  not 
The  features  :  hath  not  oft'  his  faithful  tongue 
Told  you  the  fafhion  of  your  own  eftate, 
The  iecrets  of  your  bofom  I  Here  then  round  15 

His  monument  with  rev'rrrjce  while  ye  ftand 
Say  tp  each  other  "  Thi  \.fp care's  form, 

4i  Who  waik'd  in  ev'ry  path  of  human  life, 

=  v'ry  paihon,  and  to  all  mankind 
'•  Dorh  now,  will  ever,  that  experience  yield 
"  Which  hi?  own  genius  only  could  acquire."         21 


CVLltLMTS    III.     FORTIS,    PiVS,    LIEERATOR,     CVM 

1NEVN7E    AETATE    PATRIAE    LABEN1I    ADFVISSET 

VXICA;  CVM  MOX  I  I  IDEM  REK'VBLJCAE 

BRITANNICAEV1NDEX  KEXVNCIAI  VS  ESSET  ATqvE 

DENIQJ/E   AD  ID    SE   NATVM   RECOG- 

NOVIT    Ef    REGEJJ    FACTVM,    YT    CVRARET    NE    DO- 

M  POTE.VTI  CEDEKENT  P  A  X  ,  I  1  D  E  S.  FOR  I  V  .\  A  , 

GENERIS  HVMANI.     AVCTGRI    PVBLICAE   TEEICIiA- 

tis  P   G   A.  M.  A. 


'.IPTIO.VS.  IT 

VI.  FOR  A  COLUMN  AT  Rl 

Thou  who  the  verrhn.t  plain  doft  triv  rfe  her? 
While  Thame-*  amoi  ws  from  f!.- 

Retires,  O  e,  ami  the  Gceae 

Around  contemplate  well.    1  !   -  i   the  place 
Win  r  -  ancient  Barons,  clad  in  arms         5 

An.l  ftern  with  cop.qu-ir,  from  their  tyrant  Ling 

!  r'd  tr.me)  did  chal  :urc 

The  Charter  of  thy  freedom.   Pafs  not  on 
Till  thou  haft  bielVd  their  memory,  and  paid 
Thofe  thanks  which  God  rd      IO 

Of  publick  virtue.   And  if  chance  thy  home 
Salute  thee  with  a  father^  honour'd  i 
Go  call  thy  fons,  initmct  them  what  a  debt 
They  owe  their  anceftors,  and  make  them  ; 

'.  it.  by  transmit:- :  are 

Thole  facredrighu  to  wlncb  tl  •     reborn.  16 

VII.  THE  WOODNYMni.- 

ArpROAcu  in  fib  I 
Which  I  the  Dryad  <~t  th.    I 
Pronounce  to  mortal  cars.   Th-   I 
Now  hafteheth  to  its  pi  i 

5 
Are  all  my  oflfsprii  .rds 

J  the  furr  -. 

p«j 
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O be  ys  mc.   IS  Iar.y  changes  hav^  I  feen 

In  human  things,  and  many  awful  deeds 

Of  juuice,  when  the  ruling  hand  of  Jove  10 

Againfi  the  tyrants  of  the  land,  againft 

Th5  unhallcw'd  fen?  of  Luxury  and  Guile, 

Was  arm'd  for  retribution.  Thus  at  length 

Expert  in  laws  divine  I  know  the  paths 

Of  Wifddm,  and  erroneous  Folly's  end  1 5 

Have  eft'  prefag'd;  and  now  weiipleas'd  I  wait 

Each  ev'ning  till  a  noble  youth  who  loves 

My  fhade  a  while  reieas'd  from  publick  cares 

Yon'  peaceful  gate  fhall  enter,  and  fit  down 

Beneath  my  branches :  then  his  mufing  mind         lO 

I  prompt  unfeen,  and  place  before  his  view 

Sincereft  form?  of  good,  and  move  his  heart 

With  the  dread  bounties  of  the  Sire  Supreme 

Of  gods  and  men,  with  Freedom's  gen'rous  deeds, 

The  lofty  voice  of  Glory,  and  the  faith  15 

Cf  facred  Friendship.  Stranger!  I  have  told 

My  function  :  if  within  thy  bofom  dwell 

Alight  w  hich  may  challenge  praife,thouwilt  not  leave 

Unhonour'd  my  abode,  nor  fhall  I  hear 

:  <ng  benediction  from  thy  tongue.  30 

VIII. 

I  e  Pow'rs  unfeen !  to  whom  the  bards  of  Greece 
Erecled  altars,  ye  who  to  the  mind 
More  lofty  views  unfcld,  and  prompt  the  heart 
With  more  divine  emotions,  if  erewhile 


TNSCRIPTI  t  "  | 

No*  quite  unpleafing  ha\.  f 

Of  you  been  deem'd  when  oft'  this  I 

To  you  1  ccnfecratcd,  then  voi; 

Herewith  your  inftant  energy  to  crown 

Mv  happy  folitude.   It  is  the  hour 

When  moll  I  love  t'  invoke  you,  and  have  felt        10 

Mod  frequent  your  glad  minii 

The  air  is  calm,  the  fun's  uii . 

Shines  in  the  middle  heav'n  ;  v  round 

St.ind«  quiet,  and  among  the 

The  reapers  lie  reclin'd;  the  j  :a    15 

Are  mute,  nor  ev'n  a  linnet's  r^;..!  >rn 

Echoeth  amid  the  filence.  Let  mc  . 

Your  influence  ye  kind  Ptw'rs!  Aloft  i:i  h  . 

Abide  ye  .?  or  on  thofe  tr  touds 

Pafs  ye  from  hill  to  hili  ?  cr  00  20 

Which  yonder  elms  caft  0 

Do  you  convcrfe  cetir'd?  From  what  lov'd  I 

Shall  I  expect  you  ?  Let  me  on 

Your  influence  O  ye  kind  infpiring  Pov. 

And  [will  guard  it  well;  dot  IhaJl  a  thought  25 

Rife  in  my  mind,  nor  fhall  a  pafljoa  n 

my  bofom,  unobferv'd,  unftor'd, 
By  faithful  Memory:  ?.nd  rhen  at  fome 
moment  will  I  call  then 

50 
:--ins, 
That  all  mankind  (hall  i 


174  iNscRinioN:. 

IX. 

Me  tho'  in  life's  fequefler'd  vale 
Th' Almighty  Sire  ordain'd  to  dwell, 
Remote  frcm  Glory's  toilfome  ways 

the  great  fcenes  of  publick  praife, 
Yet  let  me  iliil  with  grateful  pride  5 

Remember  how  my  infant  frame 
Re  temper' d  with  prophetick  flame, 
ArA  early  mnfick  to  my  tongue  fupply'd. 

'Twas  then  my  future  fate  he  weigh'd, 

And  this  be  thy  concern  he  faid,  IO 

At  ence  with  Pafiion'steen  alarms, 

An  J  Beauty's  pleafurable  charms, 

And  facred  Truth's  eternal  lipht, 

To  move  the  various  mind  of  man, 

Till  under  one  unblemifh'd  plan 

His  reaibn,  fancy,  and  his  heart,  unite.  1 6 
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